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O  EMBODY  within  one  cover  the  life 
within  our  four  walls;  to  breathe  the 
freshness  of  the  campus  into  printed 
pages,  to  catch  in  part  and  incor- 
porate as  far  as  we  may  the  spirit  of 
our  Alma  Mater — this  has  been  our  effort,  a 
task  undertaken  with  the  hope  that  it  may 
bring  some  fruit  of  pleasure  into  the  common 
college  life. 


Oo 

Trances  TLouise  Iftnapj) 

The  path  of  life  seems  rough  and  half  disclosed, 
The  prodigality  of  Nature  here, 
We  turn,  -zee  know  not  whither',  where  or  how, 
When,  lo,  zee  hear  a  voice  composed,  calm, 
A  gentle  guide  directs  us  toward  our  goal. 
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Hic-ta-minnie-ka-honey-ka-suck 
Ta-riee-ta-boom-ta-lay-iS-15 
Hic-ta-minnie-ka-honey-ka-suck 
Ta-hee-ta-boom-ta-lay- 1 5-15 
Ka-honey-ka-suck-ka-honey-ka-suck-ka- 

Honey-ka-snck 
Ta-boom-ta-lay-ta-boom-ta-lay-ta-boom-ta-lay 
Hic-ta-minnie-ka-honey-ka-suck 
Ta-hee-ta-boom-ta-lay-]  5-1 5-]  5- Kali ! 
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A  Dream  of  Fair  Fifteen 

(Apologies  to  Lord  Tennyson) 


I  read,  before  my  eyelids  dropt  their  shade, 
"The   Legend  of  Fair  Fifteen,"  long  ago 

Wrought  by  the  Class  of  Fifteen  dear,  who  made 
Its  glory  heard  below. 

Fifteen,  the  fair,  the  class  whose  fame  and  knowledge 
Composed  those  famous  legends  that  now  fill 

The  spacious  halls  of  our  dear  Wilson   College 
With   tales  that  echo  still. 

That  far-renowned  class  of  ancient  might 

Peopled  the  campus  green  with  members  strong; 

And  I  hear  talk  of  fortune  won  by  right, 
And   triumphs  over  wrong. 

Shadows  across  the  threshold;  figures  bold, 

Disclosing  familiar   face  and  attitude, 
Around   the  campus  sauntered,  as  of  old 

Glancing  in  loving  mood. 

At  length   I  saw  an  Indian  within  call, 

Stiller  than   chiseled  marble   standing  there, 

A  daughter  of  Fifteen,  divinely  tall 
And  most  divinely  fair. 

"I  had  great  glory;  ask  me  not  my  name, 
No  one  can  be  more  famed  in  history; 

Many  bore  sticks  and  played;  but  where  I  came 
I  brought  great  victory." 

"No  marvel,   mighty   class;   for  on   that   field 
Myself  for  such  a  fame  had  boldly  died," 

I  answered  free;  and  turning  I  appealed 
To  one  that  stood  beside. 

And  she,  an  Arab  with  flowing  robes  and  crown, 
To  her  full  height  her  stately  stature  drew; 

"My  class,"   she   said,   "by   merit   won   renown, 
To  it  we're  always  true." 

/'</,!,<<'  Twenty-two 


Her  cheery  words  sank  through  the  silent  air, 
And  in  her  eyes  devotion  I  could  see. 

Suddenly  I  heard  a  voice  that  cried,  "come  here 
That  you  may  look  on  me." 

I  turning  saw,  throned  on  a  flowery  rise, 
One  sitting  on  a  crimson  scarf  unrolled, 

A  Junior  with  smiling  lips  and  glistening  eyes 
Filled  full  of  tales  untold. 

She,  flashing  forth  a  loving  smile  spoke  clear, 
"I   cherished  'Seventeen,'  our  sister  class, 

The  spirit  for  the  Odds  had  not  a  peer, 
No  one  can  it  surpass." 

Slowly  my  sense  undazzled,  then  I  heard 
A  noise  of  some  one  coming  o'er  the  lawn 

And  singing  sweeter  than  the  crested  bird 
That  claps   his  wings  at   dawn. 

A  Senior  of  the  far-famed  class  Fifteen 

A  maiden  sweet,  and  when  she  went  along 

From  "South"  her  cherished  home,  with  face  serene 
She  hummed  this  haunting  song; 

"Twenty   years    hence,    whatever 

Our  lot  in  life  may  be, 
Tho'  time  and  change  may  sever 

Hearts  now  in  unity. — 
Still  we  will  be  faithful  ever 

To   the   Silver   and   the    Blue, 
We  will  be  faithful  ever 

To  the  Silver  and  the   Blue." 

She  ceased  in  tears  from  loyalty  and  love; 

And  losing  her  carol  sweet,  I  stood  in  fear, 
My  memory  drawing  forth  as  treasure  trove, 

The   recollection  of  my  class   so   dear. 
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All  hail.  Palladium! 

We  guard  thee  in  the  years  to  come 

Long  may  each  Even  Class, 

Before  thy  throne  in  homage  pass. 
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CLASS  YELL 

With  a  bevo,  with  a  bivo,  with  a  bun,  bun.  bun, 
Come  get  another  one  just  like  the  other  one. 
Come  get  another  one  just  like  tbe  other  one. 

Hear  us  cheer  them, 
Yakety  yak,  Hurrah  !     Hurrah  ! 
Yakety  yak,  Hurrah  !     Hurrah  ! 
Cannibal,  Cannibal,  sis  boom  bah! 

Nineteen   Sixteen 

Rah !     Rah !     Rah ! 


New  Girls' 
Reception 


Ye  Chronicle  of  Ye  Blue  and  Whyte 

OW  it  befell  in  the  last  days  of  the  former  ruler1,  that  some  three-score  maidens2  assembled  in  a  goodly 
place3  where  they  might  get  learning.  Now  albeit  this  was  a  good  and  seemly  place,  many  maidens 
yearned  mightily  toward  their  homes.  They  were  seized  with  grief,  and  were  loath  to  stay.  But  the 
other  maidens,  hyghte  the  maidens  of  the  Greene  and  Whyte4,  did  entreat  these  youthful  damsels,  the  maid- 
ens of  the  Blue  and  Whyte  most  kindly.  And  withal  there  was  made  a  great  festival5  and  they  had  great 
joy  in  it. 

Now  after  a  time  there  were  held  three  jousts,  two  with  weapons6  and  one  without7.  And  whoever 
should  be  victor  in  two  should  be  called  champion.  So  the  maidens  of  the  Blue  and  Whyte  did  struggle  most 
sorely  and  in  one  they  were  victors,  but  in  the  others  not. 

So  these  maidens  dwelt  in  this  place  in  great  content.  And  when  March  was  come,  the  maidens  of  the 
Greene  and  Whyte  and  the  maidens  of  the  Blue  and  Whyte  made  a  great  pyre,  and  did  dance  thereabout  and 
sing,  and  make  great  merriment  by  the  which  to  do  honor  to  "Him"  they  cherished.  And  after  yet  other 
struggles8,  did  these  maidens  make  ready  to  depart  right  gladly  to  their  own  castles. 

Now  when  the  autumn  was  come,  full  merrily  the  maidens  assembled  again.  And  there  were  held  vet 
other  jousts,  and  in  one  were  the  maidens  of  the  Blue  and  Whyte  victors,  but  in  the  other  conquered.  But 
they  made  not  sore  dole  of  their  vanquishment,  because  "He"  whom  they  cherished  was  with  them  and 
they  did  much  honor  to  "Him." 

And  when  the  feast  day  of  a  great  ruler  of  many  years  agone9  was  nigh  at  hand,  the  maidens  of  the 
Blue  and  Whyte  did  present  a  merry  spectacle10,  whereat  all  the  people  were  mightily  rejoiced  and  gave 
great  honor  to  these  maidens  because  they  did  sing  so  sweetly.  So  had  the  damsels  great  joy  in  their  music ; 
and  in  the  spring  there  was  made  a  tread11  to  see  who  might  carol  most  merrily;  and  they  who  were 
esteemed  best  should  be  held  worthy  champions.  And  the  maidens  of  the  Blue  and  Whyte  did  carol  most 
pleasantly,  so  that  they  were  esteemed  as  victors.        ,rv:~. 

So  with  diligent  laboring  at  daily  tasks,  with  joustings  and  maskings  and  feast  days12,  it  came  about 
that  two  years  had  passed,  and  a  third  begun.  But  our  company  of  maidens  had  not  come  all  lightly  to 
this  time.  For  some  had  sore  trials  smitten,  but  others  had  come  through  victorious  and  great  honor  was 
done  to  them.  So  they  that  had  endured  had  great  joy  therefrom.  And  they  were  bonded  in  fair  fellow- 
ship, and  their  hearts  clave  one  to  the  other,  for  that  they  had  lived  and  labored  together  in  harmony. 
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MAUDE  EVELYN  BAILEY 

ERIE,    PENNSYLVANIA 

President  of  Omega  Theta,  i;  Y.  W.  C.  A.- Cabinet,  2;  Phi 
Chi  Psi ;  Hockey  Team,  2,  3 ;  Annnal  Board,  3. 


A  rosy-cheeked  lass  from  Erie  came 
With  joyous  laughter,  sparking  eyes, 
And  a  careless  air  our  worries  to  shame 
Our  light-hearted  spirit,  a  very  prize. 
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C^notttfieajfue 


ANNA  BARTON  BELL 

DUBOIS,   PENNSYLVANIA 

Hockey  Team,  i,  2,  3;  Captain  of  Hockey  Team,  3. 


Big-  blue  eyes,  golden  locks,  smiling  lips, — but  this  is  not 
all  of  her.  Never  before  have  we  found  so  pretty  a  girl  with 
so  much  business  ability.  Some  day  she  will  be  Mr.  Bartle's 
rival  as  business  manager,  unless  by  that  time  she  prefers  to 
waste  all  ber  ability  on  one  lucky  man. 
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MYRTLE  ELLEN  BIESECKER 

FAYETTEVILLE,   PENNSYLVANIA 


In  daily  trips  from  home  to  college,  Myrtle's  scientific  eye 
finds  for  us  many  specimens  of  interest;  in  fact,  in  all  matters 
pertaining  to  Cumberland  Valley,  Myrtle  is  our  unfailing 
source  of  information. 
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MARGARET  ELIZABETH  BROOKMEYER 

LOGANSPORT,   INDIANA 

Class  President,  i,  3;  Hockey  Team,  1-3;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabi- 
net, 2 ;  Pharetra  Board,  2 ;  Chi  Tau  Pi ;  S.  S.  G.  A.  Board, 
2.3- 


Our  Executive  Force. 

Our  Jolly  Junior. 

Our  Freshies'  Aid. 

Our  Convention  Representative. 

Our  Best  Support. 

Our  Margie. 


I 

If.-      J 
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LILLIAN  CLASTER 

LOCK   HAVEN,   PENNSYLVANIA 


To  enjoy  a  good  joke  and  a  better  laugh,  just  wander  up  to 
40  Main.  There  you  will  find  joy  in  abundance,  and  one  of 
the  kindest  hearts  in  Wilson  College.  There,  too,  you  will 
find  one  of  the  truest  spirits  that  the  "Evens"  have  ever  re- 
joiced in. 
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(3^norocReagfut 


THEODORA  CULVER 

JENKINTOWN,   PENNSYLVANIA 

Basketball  Team,  I,  3;  Choir,  1,3;  President  of  Omega  Theta, 
1  ;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  3 ;  Hockey  Team,  3 ;  Pharetra 
Board,  3 ;  Phi  Chi  Psi ;  Annual  Board. 


A  late  comer  to  our  ranks,  but  an  unusually  loyal  and 
worthy  member,  whom  not  only  all  Sixtcencrs  value,  but  with- 
out whom  the  whole  college  would  deplore  an  irreparable  loss. 
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MARIAN  ECKERT 

ELKINS  PARK,   PENNSYLVANIA 

Secretary-Treasurer  of  Consumers'  League,  3. 


Pretty  as  a  picture,  she  deceives  you  with  a  "don't  care" 
way,  until  you  know  her  well  enough  to  see  that  she  really 
does  care  a  great  deal.  And  the  more  you  know  her  the  more 
you  want  to  know  her.  If  she  likes  the  rest  of  us  as  much  as 
we  like  her,  we  shall  he  very  content. 
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HULDA  ENTERLINE 

BIG  RUN,   PENNSYLVANIA 

Basketball  Team,  i,  3;  Hockey  Team,  1,  3;  Vice  President  of 
Class,  3. 


Some  girls  are  so  big  and  kind  that  you  have  a  comfortable 
feeling  when  you  are  near  them.  You  expect  Hulda  to  be  like 
this,  and  she  never  disappoints  you. 
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NINA  AUGUSTA  FLOUNDERS 

ASHBOURNE,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Nina  is  one  of  our  most  conscientious  students,  perhaps  it 
is  because  her  sister  is  an  alumna  of  Wilson  and  she  has  a 
reputation  to  maintain.  She  is  so  contented  now  that  you 
never  would   suppose  that  she  was  once   the  most  homesick- 


Freshman  in  college. 
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DOROTHY  ELIZABETH  GHERST 

READING,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Basketball  Team,  i,  2;  Captain,  3;  Treasurer  of  Omega  Theta, 
2 ;  Choir,  2,  3 ;  Chi  Tan  Pi ;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  3. 


Dorothy  is  the  shining  light  of  the  class  of  19 16,  who  won 
first  prize  for  her  essay  in  the  Phi  Chi  Psi-Chi  Tan  Pi  Liter- 
ary Contest.  She  plays  basketball  and  hockey;  superintends 
the  selling  of  Conference  Fund  Candy ;  is  noted  as  a  stern  and 
diligent  Proctor,  and  adds  to  these  accomplishments  the  gift 
of  a  sweet  and  appealing  soprano  voice.  This  is  only  one- 
half  of  Dot,  the  picture  explains  itself. 
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MARION  DOUGHTY  GREEN 

SALEM,  NEW  JERSEY 

Class  Secretary,  i ;  S.  S.  G.  A.  Board,  2,  3  ;  Pharetra  Board,  2, 
3;  Annual  Board,  3;  Secretary  of  Phi  Chi  Psi ;  Hockey 
Team,  3. 


Smiling  in  the  class  room,  smiling  in  the  hall, 
Smiling  when  at  Hockey,  or  at  Basketball. 
She  is  always  smiling,  happy  through  and  through, 
Tf  you  were  at  Wilson,  you  would  love  her,  too! 
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MARGARET  BROUGH  GREENAWALT 

CHAMBERSBURG,   PENNSYLVANIA 


She  is  not  accustomed  to  take  part  in  theatrical  perform- 
ances, but  she  is  the  "Peg  o'  My  Heart"  for  1916  and  Wilson. 
More  than  one  of  us  have  to  thank  her  for  good  times  at  her 


home  in  Chambersburg. 
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CAROLINE  HAHNE 


DUBOIS,  PENNSYLVANIA 


We  thanked  our  lucky  stars  when  Caroline  finally  escaped 
from  the  nations  of  Europe  and  came  back  to  us  in  the  Fall 
of  19 1 4.  If  she  had  been  kept  over  there,  who  would  have 
been  left  to  chase  up  all  those  Student  Government  duties 
which  keep  Caroline  so  busy?  She  was  quietest  her  Freshman 
year,  quieter  her  Sophomore  year,  quiet  her  Junior  year;  what 
will  she  be  her  Senior  year? 
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ELSA  ALBERTINA  KOCH 

PITTSBURGH,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Basketball  Team,  i,  2,  3;  Vice  President  of  Omega  Theta,  2; 
Chi  Tau  Pi;  Treasurer  of  S.  S.  G.  A.,  3;  Assistant  Art 
Editor  of  Annual,  3. 


Did  you  say  you  didn't  get  the  point?  Oh,  well,  neither 
did  anyone  else.  It  was  one  of  Elsa's  jokes.  The  favorite  of 
the  Annuals  from  away  back,  the  "Punniest  Punster" — that's 
Elsa.  We  don't  need  to  tell  you  any  more  about  her ;  how  she 
shoots  the  baskets,  and  then  tells  a  joke;  how  she  pulls  a  A  A, 
and  tells  another  joke ;  how  she  takes  care  of  the  Student  Gov- 
ernment Finances,  and  still  tells  a  joke  (not  a  new  one,  this 
time)  ;  how  she  greets  you  every  morning  as  the  fair  milk 
maid, — and  that's  the  oldest  joke  of  all. 
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GYTHA  LEONE  KURTZ 

PUNXSUTAWNEY,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Secretary  of  Omega  Theta,  2 ;  Treasurer  of  Class,  3 ;  Cheer 
Leader,  3. 


"Good  goods  comes  in  little  packages."  You  can't  help  be- 
lieving that  when  you  hear  what  Leone  can  do  with  a  good  '16 
yell  and  a  few  husky  Juniors.  She  leads  all  our  cheering,  but 
we  need  no  urging  to  make  us  yell,  "She's  all  right!  Who's 
all  right?     Leone  Kurtz!" 
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HELEN  ALBERTA  KURTZ 

PUNXSUTAWNEY,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Class  Secretary,  3 ;  Hockey  Team,  3. 


If  we  were  all  men,  we  would  send  Helen  chocolate  pep- 
permints, too.  Being  girls,  we  are  perfectly  willing  to  eat  them 
for  her.  Without  Helen  on  our  hockey  team,  we  hate  to  think 
of  the  hundred  or  so  goals  the  Freshmen  would  have  made. 
With  her  on  it  they  only  made  nine. 
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MARY  REEDER  LENHARDT 

NORRISTOWN,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Class  President,   i ;  Chi  Tan  Pi ;  Y.  W.   C.  A.   Cabinet,  3 ; 
Editor  Conococheague,  3;  Hockey  Team,   1,  2,  3;  Choir, 

1.  2.  3- 


"Ye  Ed."  But  we  can  not  add  to  that,  "  'Nuf  sed,"  for 
the  Conococheague  is  only  a  small  part  of  all  that  Mary  has 
done  for  us.  First  of  all  she  gave  our  toast  on  our  first  Mont 
Alto  day.  Then  she  danced  for  us  when  we  gave  our  first  play. 
And  this  year  she  is  "toasting"  and  dancing  and  doing  many 
other  things  for  1916  which  no  one  can  do  as  well  as  Mary. 
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JESSIE  REGINA  NULL 

CHAMBERSBURG,   PENNSYLVANIA 


What  a  little  brother  is  to  a  large  family,  Jessie  is  to  1916. 
She  attends  to  all  of  the  errands.  As  she  lives  in  Chambers- 
burg,  she  knows  the  ins  and  outs  of  all  the  stores  and  can  tell 
us  exactly  where  we  can  find  the  best  bargains.  She  showed 
her  good  spirit  last  Fall  by  the  way  in  which  she  came  out  for 
hockey.  Always  ready  for  a  practice,  she  was  a  big  help  dur- 
ing the  whole  season. 
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MARY  PENTZ 

DUBOIS,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Vice  President  of  Class,  i ;  Basketball  Team,  i  ;  President  of 
Class,  2;  Cabinet  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  2,  3;  Student  Volunteer 
Band;  Treasurer  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  3;  Treasurer  of  Chi 
Tau  Pi. 


When  Mary  sings,  "Alone  Upon  the  Housetops  in  the 
North,"  and  Greenie  dances,  everyone  must  stop,  look,  and 
listen.  Just  why  she  has  chosen  this  song  to  sing  to  us,  no 
one  knows.  But  it  is  just  as  original  as  everything  else  that 
Mary  does,  whether  it  be  composing  a  toast  for  a  banquet 
while  sitting  in  a  cemetery,  or  spending  most  of  the  night  on 
the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  thinking  of  India  or  Louisiana,  who 
knows?  But  if  it  is  the  little  heathen  upon  whom  she  will 
some  day  use  her  superfluous  energy,  we  envy  them,  for  they 
may  expect  a  continuous  surprise  from  Mary. 
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HELEN  ANNABEL  PHILLIPS 


CADIZ,  OHIO 


Basketball  Team,  i,  2,  3;  Chi  Tau  Pi;  Vice  President  Athletic 
Association,  3 ;  Hockey  Team,  3. 


When  we  want  some  one  to  be  stage-hand  or  manager,  we 
ask  Helen.  When  we  want  some  one  to  sell  ice  cream  cones, 
or  the  confiscated  books  in  the  Board  Room,  we  ask  Helen. 
When  'Sixteen  wants  something  done  quickly  and  well,  it  al- 
ways asks  Helen.  This  may  be  because  she  is  little  or  because 
she  is  bright,  but  whatever  the  cause,  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  she  is  a  big  help  to  all  of  us. 
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CORINNE  BARNETT  RAMSAY 

NEW  BLOOMFIELD,   PENNSYLVANIA 

Phi  Chi   Psi;  Business   Manager  of  the  Conococheagne, 
Pharetra  Board,  3. 


First  of  all  the  plaster  fell,  and  Corinne  moved  cheerfully, 
only  saying  that  she  was  thankful  that  the  plaster  struck  her 
hureau  instead  of  "Sis"  or  her.  Then  the  paper  came  off  the 
wall  and  Corinne  was  less  cheerful.  But  still  she  was  not  half 
as  angry  as  you  or  I  would  have  been,  for  she  was  thankful 
again — because  it  was  not  the  plaster.  But  when  advertise- 
ments do  not  come  in  as  fast  as  Inn  bills,  and  accounts  will  not 
exactly  balance,  Corinne  almost  forgets  her  proverbial  good 
nature  and  is  not  thankful. 
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EMILY  MAE  REICHARD 

MILTON,  PENNSYLVANIA 


As  one  of  the  "Little  Ones,"  Emily  led  our  "gym"  class, 
and  the  way  in  which  she  did  it !  Any  one  watching  would 
have  thought  we  were  German  soldiers,  "going  off  to  win  the 
victory"  instead  of  the  Junior  class.  But  the  time  we  like  hest 
to  think  of  was  when  Emily  helped  entertain  the  Seniors.  Then 
attired  in  a  red  dress  and  a  hat  with  a  hobbling  feather,  she 
took  our  breath  quite  away,  for  we  were  certain  that  it  could 
be  no  one  but  the  owner  of  the  clothes  herself. 
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MARTHA  HARRIET  ROSS 

LEBANON,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Phi    Chi    Psi ;    Pharetra    Board,    3;    Annual    Board     (Art 
Editor),  3. 


We  certainly  are  proud  of  Martha.  Why?  Because  she 
is  our  only  bride.  She  was  married  our  Freshman  year  as 
"Mrs.  Martha  Left-Over  to  Mr.  Marion  Turnip-Head." 
Martha  was  a  very  shy  bride,  and  she  has  not  lost  one  bit  of 
her  shyness.  She  is  very  clever  and,  as  everyone  can  testify, 
mighty  good  natured. 
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MYRTLE  SANDELL  SCHLEHR 

PITTSBURGH,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Secretary  of  Omega  Theta,  2;  Hockey  Team,  2,  3;  Assistant 
Business  Manager  of  Annual,  3  ;  Treasurer  of  Athletic  As- 
sociation, 2 ;  Choir,  2,  3. 


Athletic  ability  does  not  always  go  with  a  rich  soprano 
voice,  and  yet  in  Myrtle  both  are  found  in  a  very  attractive 
combination. 
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HELEN  MAY  SEGNER 

SHIPPENSBURG,  PENNSYLVANIA 

Phi  Chi  Psi ;  Hockey  Team,  3. 


Both  pianist  and  organist, 
Both  day  and  boarding  student, 
A  rotiser  to  Sixteen's  ideal. 
In  all  her  dealings  prudent. 
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HELEN  EMMA  STOFER 

NORWICH,   NEW  YORK 

Treasurer  of  Junior  Swimming  Pool  Fund,  3;  Phi  Chi  Psi. 


"Stubby,"  for  short.  Meaning  stubborn?  Oh,  no!  She 
used  to  be  a  19 14  enthusiast  but  now  she  thinks  only  of  19 16, 
and  we're  glad  of  it  because  we  all  like  her.  "Stubby"  isn't  the 
only  one  in  her  family  who  is  a  good  sport,  either.  We  all  are 
prouc 
Pool  Fund. 


of  her   father  because  he  gives  aid  to  the   Swimming 
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MARY  LYDIA  THRUSH 


CHAMBERSBURG,   PENNSYLVANIA 


This  species  of  bird  is  frequently  seen  at  college,  but  more 
often  in  town,  especially  if  there  are  good  times  to  be  had 
there.  It  is  somewhat  musical,  if  we  can  take  "The  Kitchen 
Sinkphony  Orchestra"  as  an  example. 
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To  1916  are  these  girls  loyal, 
For  19 1 6  do  these  girls  work, 
By  1916  are  these  girls  loved. 
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Class  of  Nineteen-Seventeen 


President     - 
lice  President 
Secretary     - 
Treasurer 


class  officers 

Florence  Nickles 

Elizabeth  Beaver 

Ruth  Pant  all 

Helen  Latiiem 


Motto — "Yincit  qui  se  Vincit" 
Flower — Red  Poppy 
Colors — Red  and  Black 


class  yell 

Hal-a-g'luk-g'lik-g'leen 
Ram-a-g'ror-g'rik-g-'reen 
Crak-a-c'ror-c'rik-c'reen 
Zap-a-r'zup-r'zip-r'zah 
1917-R-R-Rah 
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OW,  you've  got  it!     Down — clown!     Ah,  another  goal!     Rah  for  Seventeen!" 


The  speaker  turned  hreathless  to  his  companion,  a  dignified  Senior. 

"Why,  this  has  Penn  State  football  beat  a  mile.     I  never  saw  such  wonderful  playing." 

One  after  another  ball  shot  through  the  reel  and  black  goal  post  and  cries  of  victory  rent  the  air.  The 
great  crowd  of  spectators  stood  spell-bound  until  time  was  called. 

As  they  sauntered  up  to  Old  Alain  where  the  big  silver  cup  was  awaiting  the  winners,  Bob  turned  once 
more  to  his  friend. 

"Tell  me  some  more  about  the  Sophs.     They  certainly  have  an  uncommon  amount  of  spirit." 

"I  see  your  point  my  clear  boy,"  said  Betty,  teasingly,  "there's  a  prom  coming  next  year  and  you'd  like 
to  know  if  there's  any  chance?  Well — there  might  be  under  certain  conditions.  Perhaps  I'll  sell  you  for 
the  swimming  pool.  But  do  you  know  you're  the  most  changeable  man  in  the  world !  Last  year,  you  said 
you  never  saw  a  greener  looking  freshman  class.  I  must  admit  they  did  act  terribly  conceited  and  fond  of 
their  own  company,  but  even  after  their  victory  in  basketball  you  weren't  particularly  anxious  to  meet  any  of 
them." 

"Well,  a  fellow  can  change  his  mind,  can't  he?     But  listen — they're  getting  the  cup!" 

Bob's  face  was  lit  with  smiles  as  the  captain  stepped  from  the  porch  and  shouts  of  applause  greeted  her. 

"I'll  never  forget  that  last  letter  of  yours  that  told  me  about  the  queer  burning  ceremony  and  the  war 
dance.     Can't  understand  it  yet  but,  anyway,  they  got  what  they  wanted  and  that's  the  main  thing!" 

Several  months  later  Bob  received  the  following  letter  from  Betty : 
Dearest  Bob:  Wilson  College,  March  25,  1915. 

I  am  just  about  ready  to  take  the  special  for  home  and — you.  The  Sophomores  have  taken  our  suit  cases  to  the 
train  (?),  so  there  isn't  very  much  to  do  in  this  last  half  hour.  I  really  can't  praise  those  kids  enough.  You  know  they 
had  a  perfectly  splendid  Russian  play  three  weeks  ago.  You  would  have  been  just  wild  about  it.  One  day  last  week 
every  Sophomore  got  up  at  daybreak.  It  was  the  weirdest  thing  to  see  them  take  up  their  solemn  march  from  Fletcher 
clown  to  their  tree.     Then  they  came  over  and  serenaded  us. 

Of  course,  we  Seniors  all  gathered  on  the  porch  of  South  and  cheered  for   them. 

We  had  our  banquet  at  Hotel  Washington  last  Saturday  night.  The  dining  room  certainly  brought  back  some  dear 
memories  to  me.  I  had  dinner  in  that  very  same  room  with  you  just  a  few  months  ago.  But,  my  dear,  I  wish  you  could 
have  se?n  the  favors  and  table  decorations  and  best  of  all — the  menu.  Then,  coming  home,  the  taxis  ran  races.  Our 
driver  took  us  around  the  campus  three  times  until  we  finally  forced  him  to  let  us  out  at  the  gym.  Of  course  we  danced 
until/ the  lights  went  out  and  the  Sophomores  declared  their  willingness  to  he  taken  home.  That  reminds  me — the 
Sophomores  won  the  gym  meet  last  Saturday.  Do  you  know  those  children  have  their  name  on  every  cup  in  the  school? 
I'm  sure  Wilson  will  never  forget  1917,  and  I'm  sure  you  won't  either  since  my  letters  contain  nothing  else  but  their  vic- 
tories. Everybody  is  leaving  for  the  Special.  I  have  thousands  of  other  nice  things  to  tell  you  but,  dearest,  I'll  save 
them  all  up  for  Saturday  when  you  boys  come  home.  Hastily    BETTY. 
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Sophomores 


Bacon,  Caroline  Peterson 
Beaver,  Elizabeth  Klahr 
Beck,  Marguerite  Marie 
Cassel,  Miriam 
ColviNj  Alice  Elizabeth 
Davis,  Evelyn  Anne 
Dickson,  Emma  Adair 
Donogh,  Mary  Louise 
Farber,  Elizabeth 
Fleming,  Ethel  Janet 
Fretz,  Helen 
Hamel,  Lydia  May 
Higgs,  Mabel 
Hurd,  Kathryn  Christine 
Johnston,  Catharine 
Jones,  Rita  Mott 
Kelly,  Alice  Isabel 

Wren, 


Kennedy,  Alice 
Lathem,  Helen  Gill 
Lea,  Anne  Barr 
Lockman,  Mabel  Elizabeth 
Lutz,  Rose  Elizabeth 
Miller,  Helen  Arlene 
Montgomery,  Harriet  Ellen 
Nickles,  Florence  Elizabeth 
Oyer,  Elizabeth  Antoinette 
Pantall,  Ruth  Gertrude 
Phillips,  Martha  Marie 
Saterlee,  Eda  Hilma 
Schaeffer,  Anne  Dorothy 
Scherer,  Mary  Elizabeth 
Stupakoff,  Alice  Margaret 
Tooker,  Katharine  Elizabeth 
Warrington,  Elya  Marsh 
Inez  Althen 
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To  Eighteen 


A  studious  class — ■ 

A  social  class — 

A  hustling  class — 

An  all-round  class — 

The  class  whom  Sixteen  holds  most  dear. 
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Class  of  Nineteen-Eighteen 


President 
Vice  President 
Secretary     - 
Treasurer 


class  officers 

Anne  Hulsizer 

Julia   Seneker 

Margaret  Mitchell 

Helen  Hires 


Flower — White  Rose 
Colors — Green  and  White 


class  yell 

One  rah,  Eight  rah,  Eighteen  hurrah! 
Nineteen-Eighteen,  Wilson ! 
Wilson  Nineteen,  Wilson  Eighteen, 
Nineteen  Eighteen,  Wilson! 
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The  History  of  the  Class  of  Nineteen-Eighteen 


Listen,  oh  students,  and  you  shall  hear 
Of  the  marvelous  course  of  our  career. 
On  September  sixteenth  in   the  year  fourteen 
Everyone  who  now  here  is  seen 
Remembers  that  awful  day  of  the  year, 
When  we  said  farewell  to  our  friends  at  home 
And  to  halls  of  Wilson   College  did  roam. 

The  names  on  the  doors  proclaimed  to  all 
Who  and  how  many  lived  in  each  hall. 
That  evening  to  keep  dread  home-sickness  away 
The  kind  upper-classmen  did  invite  us  to  stray 
Around  the  fair  campus  each  spot  to  survey. 

First  we   saw   stately   South,   where   the   seniors   all  dwel 

And  hoped  we  as  seniors  might  fare  just  as  well. 

Next  came  the  site  of  dear  President's  Hall 

Where  the  jolly  old  juniors  did  welcome  us  all. 

We  ventured  to  Fletcher,  the  soph'more's  domain 

But  the  ten  of  ten  bell  called  us  all  back  to  Main. 

One  day  of  peace, — then   our  classes  began 

And.  oh  how  we  wished  we  were  back  home  again. 

A  week  had  passed  by,  then  on  Saturday  night 

To  the  gym  were  escorted  the  Freshmen,  in  fright. 

There  the  Seniors,  arrayed  in  their  caps  and  gowns  fine 

To  meet  the  new  girls,  were  standing  in  line. 


It  was  eight  o'clock  on  a  beautiful  night 

When  out  from  the  gym  came  the  Freshmen  in  white. 

The  Seniors  from   South  then  wended  their  way 

Their  gay-colored  lanterns  made  quite  a  display. 

Each  Freshman  received  a  lantern  so  bright 

'Twas  Eighteeu's  own  colors,  the  green  and  the  white. 

Soon  the  Freshmen  proceeded  with  hearty  good  will 
On  the   hockey  field  to  show  their  skill. 
That  the  team  was  a  good  one  was  seen  at  a  glance, 
For  they  led  the  gay  Soph'mores  a  right  merry  dance. 
They  calmly  walked  off  with  the  under-class  game 
And  gained  for  Eighteen  one  wonderful  name. 

As  in  past  months  Eighteen's  fame  has  grown 

So  in  the  future  her  name  will  be  known 

To  every  girl  who  makes  Wilson  her  home. 

She  shall,  going  out  from  fair  Wilson's  door 

Leave  a  name  that  shall  echo  forever  more 

For,  borne  on  the  night-wind  of  the  Past 

Through   Wilson's  history  to  the  last 

In   the  hours  of  darkness,  despair,  and  distress 

The  students  who  fear  for  themselves  no  redress 

Shall  take  heart  from  the  fame  of  the  White  and  the  Green 

And  the  wonderful  deeds  of  Nineteen  Eighteen. 
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Alter,  Helen  Susan 
Alter,  Isabel  McFarland 
Armentrout,  Hazel  Jane 
Armstrong,  Lillian  Evelyn 
Austen,  Ruth  Hazel 
Barnett,  Margaret  Hetty 
Bateman,  Doris  Alberta 
Bateman,  Pauline  Elizabeth 
Bleezarde,  Dorothy  Agnes 
Bleezarde,  Ruth  Mildred 
Britton,  Margaret 
Clark,  Marian  Agnes 
Clarke,  Mary  Salome 
Conklin,  Gertrude 
Craig,  Sue 

Crebs,  Elizabeth  Louise 
Dartt,  Adeline  Eliza 
Davis,  Lillian 
Davison,  Tillie  Elliott 
Dick,  Annie  Rutherford 
Disert,  Mary  Criswell 
Evans,  Florence  Madeleine 
Evans,  Mary  Gunter 
Fair,  Lois  Margaret 
Flack,  Henrietta  Hutciieson 
Fleeson,  Marian  Elizabeth 


Freshmen 


Garrette,  Eva  Margaret 
Gery,  Marguerite 
Glenn,  Virginia  Avalon 
Gluck,  Anna  Amelia 
Good,  Emily  Dickinson 
Goodwin,  Bernice  Hurlburt 
Gourley,  Maryland 
Gresh,  Elizabeth 
Helfrich,  Esther  Jeannetta 
Hess,  Irma  Lenore 
hlndennach,  edna  bertha 
Hires,  Helen 
hoch,  juanita 
Hogg,  Marian  Rebecca 
Hulsizer,  Anna  Bristol 
Hume,  Winifred 
Jamieson,  Marie  Haysham 
Johnson,  Dorothy  Agnes 
Johnson,  Helena  Adeline 
Jones,  Elizabeth  Frazer 
Keatlev,  Katharine  Marie 
Kiefer,  Dorothy  Louise 
Lundie,  Elizabeth 
McCreary,  Nancy  Harper 
Manners,  Mala  Elizabeth 
Mitchell,  Margaret  Smyth 


Morgan,  Catliarine 
Patterson,  Helen  Elizabeth 
Patterson,  Marion  Craige 
Pierce,  Vera  Layinia 
Roberts,  Ruth  Mildred 
Rutledge,  Louise 
Scott,  Mary  Hargis 
Seneker,  Julia  Swan 
Seward,  Marion  Louise 
Shallenberger,  Gertude 
Skinner,  Elizabeth 
Smith,  Pauline  Mildred 
Smith,  Ruth  Hiles 
Smith,  Ruth  Irene 
Stephens,  Anna  Lenore 
Stewart,  Anne 
Stinson,  Malex 

SWENGEL,    Hoi']'. 

Teener,  Alice  Adaline 
Townsend,  Marion 
Trail,  Helen  Adaline 
WalratHj  Dorothy  Axxa 
W atkins,  Grace  Irving 
White,  Mary  Elizabeth 
Youngman,  Sarah  Porter 
Zimmerman,  Elizabeth  I'eli 
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Special  Students 


Bailey,  Ruth 
Bair,  Gertrude 
Hickox,  Julia 


Innes,  Marion 
Price,  Helen 
Red,  Mary 


Yeung,  Wai  Kai 


Non-Resident  Students  Taking  Music  Only 


Barton,  K. 
Campbell,  W. 
Curley,  M. 
Dixon,  E. 
Dukes,  H. 
Elcler,  N. 
Foreman,  M. 
Gates,  M. 
Hassler,  F. 
Hoyer,  J. 


HUBLEY,   M. 

Ives,  K. 
Kennedy,  M. 
Phillipy,  D. 
Rockwell,  M. 
Rumberger,  R. 
Sellers,  E. 
Seylar,  G. 
Sherrard,  R. 
Smith,  F. 


Stouffer,  Mrs.  C. 
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Students'  Self-Government  Association 


OFFICERS 


President 

Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer     - 


Gertrude  Frank 

Marguerite  Neff 

Hilda  Enteri.ixk 

ElSA   Koch 


EXECUTIVE  BOARD 

Gertrude  Frank,  '15  Marion  Green,  '16 

Marguerite  Neff,  '15  Margaret  Brookmever,  '16 

Flossie  Dietrick,  '15  Rose  Lutz,  '17 

Ruth  Pantall,  '17 
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Women's  Inter-Collegiate  Association  for  Student 

Government 

OFFICERS 

President  -  -  Elected  from  Western  Reserve 
Vice  Pres.  and  Treasurer,  Elected  from  Simmons 
Secretary     -  Elected  from  Goucher 


Aclelphi 

Allegheny 

Barnard 

Brown 

Bryn  Mawr 

Cornell 

Elmira 

Goucher 


COLLEGE  MEMBERSHIP 

Industrial  and  Collegiate 
Institute  of  Mississippi 
Lake  Erie 
Margaret  Morrison 
Middlebury 
Mount  Holyoke 
Radcliffe 
Randolph  Macon 


Simmons 

Swarthmore 

Syracuse 

Wells 

Vassar 

VVellesley 

Western  Reserve 

Wilson 
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Y.  W.  C.  A. 


President 
I'ice  President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


officers 

Winifred  Bowser 

-    Helen  Means 

Harriet  Montgomery 

Mary  Pentz 


CABINET 


Mary  Ewing,  '15 
Helen  Holm  an,  '15 
Dorothy  Giierst 
Theodora  Culver 


Florence  Nickles 


Mary  Lenhardt 
Rose  Lutz 
Ethel  Fleming 
Helen  Lath em 
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The  Young  Women's  Christian  Association 


T 


HE  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  is  one  of  the  two  most  prominent  organizations  at  Wilson. 
Even  before  their  coming  to  college,  the  Freshmen  feel  the  effect  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  work  when  they  re- 
ceive welcome  letters  from  members  of  the  cabinet.  At  the  entertainment  given  to  the  new  students  all 
become  acquainted,  and  perhaps  for  the  first  time  forget  their  home-sickness.  This  year's  party  took  the 
form  of  an  Intercollegiate  Track  Meet.  Four  large  colleges  were  represented,  Princeton,  Harvard,  Yale 
and  the  University  of  Pennsylvania.  Every  girl  cheered  for  one  of  these  teams  so  lustily  that  the  shouting 
could  be  heard  a  great  distance  from  the  gymnasium.  "The  Standing  Broad  Grin,"  "The  High  Jump"  and 
an  amusing  "Relay  Race"  were  among  the  events.  The  Association  during  the  year  gives  two  other  college 
entertainments.     One  in  the  spring  called  "The  Y.  W.   Show,"  and  the  other  a  May  Day  Fete. 

The  attendance  of  the  students  at  the  Sunday  evening  services  in  the  auditorium  is  usually  good.  The 
spirited  singing  under  the  leadership  of  a  good  choir  and  the  sincerity  of  the  leader  and  of  the  speakers, 
contribute  toward  the  helpfulness  of  the  meeting. 

On   Wednesday  evenings,  the  students  gather  in  one  of  the  parlors  for  a  short  prayer  service. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Conklin,  Field  Secretary  of  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement,  and  Miss  Eleanor  Richard- 
son, of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  visited  the  college  during  the  year,  and  interested  the  girls  by  their  talks  in  the  Sun- 
day evening  services. 

The  activities  of  the  Christian  Association  are  very  varied.  The  Social  Service  Committee  is  interested 
in  work  with  the  college  maids.  Parties  and  classes  are  arranged  for  them,  and  everything  that  can  be 
thought  of  to  give  them  a  share  in  our  own  good  times  is  tried.  This  year  a  class  in  fancy  work,  a  read- 
ing circle  and  a  class  in  folk  dancing  are  offered.  Two  students  go  each  week  to  assist  in  the  sewing  school 
held  under  the  auspices  of  the  Civic  Club  of  Chambersburg. 

The  Missionary  Committee  arranges  a  course  of  Mission  Study  classes  for  one  semester  of  each  college 
year.     It  secures  pledges  from  each  student  and  thus  raises  money  for  support  of  Miss  West  of  Japan. 

I  )r.  Jennings,  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church,  Germantown,  spent  a  few  days  at  Wilson  during  the 
last  part  of  February.  He  conducted  five  services  and  held  conferences  with  students  who  wished  to  ask 
him  questions.  On  Saturday  evening  the  sermon  was  on  the  subject,  "Needed";  few  of  those  who  heard 
I  )r.  Jennings  will  forget  his  closing  words  :  "The  Lord  Jesus  Christ  needs  you — and  that  is  the  glory  of  life." 
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Student  Volunteers 

Mary  Ewing,  (Leader)  Mary  Pentz 
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Eaglesmere  Conference 

"And  although  we're  rival  colleges, 
We'll  ever  faithful  be, 
We'll  cheer,  cheer,  cheer  Eaglesmere." 


N  the  last  days  of  June,  1914,  four  hundred  college 
and  school  girls  were  met  together  for  ten  days  in 
a  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  Confer- 
ence at  Eaglesmere,  Pennsylvania.  Only  a  few 
of  the  girls  had  ever  been  there  before  and  for  the  first 
few  hours  they  were  as  "green"  as  the  average  college 
freshman.  This  feeling  soon  wore  off  and  not  long  after 
their  arrival  every  girl  was  speaking  to  every  other  girl 
as  if  she  had  known  her  always.  Kindred  interest  in  the 
Young  Women's  Christian  Association  and  mutual  en- 
thusiasm for  Eaglesmere,  that  "beauty  spot  in  Pennsyl- 
vania," made  these  girls  friends  and  helped  them  to  sing 
with  all  their  hearts  and  souls,  "We'll  cheer,  cheer,  cheer 
Eaglesmere." 

The  mornings  of  the  Conference  were  given  up  to 
Bible  and  Mission  Study  classes,  different  technical  coun- 
cils, and  a  daily  lecture  on  the  essentials  of  the  Christian 
faith.  At  first  these  four  hundred  delegates  went  to  their 
classes  because  all  the  other  girls  went,  but  after  the  first 
clay  they  were  all  so  interested  that  nothing  could  have 
kept  any  of  them  away.  There  was  a  twenty  minute  recess 
before  each  class  in  which  the  lesson  could  be  studied  and 
most  of  the  girls  prepared  their  lessons  at  that  time.  Each 
evening  of  the  Conference  there  was  a  meeting  in  the 
Auditorium  and  all  the  delegates  were  expected  to  at- 
tend it. 

The  afternoons  were  spent  in  recreation.  Everybody 
walked  and  grew  enthusiastic  over  the  charms  of  Eagles- 
mere. On  the  top  of  the  mountain,  in  the  heart  of  the 
woods  where  the  trees  are  still  uncut  and  the  rhododen- 
drons bloom  unharmed,  there  was  ample  opportunity  for 
walking  and  the  girls  could  not  help  waxing  enthusiastic. 
There    was    swimming   and    boating   and   when    it    did    not 


rain  there  were  basketball  games  and  tennis  tournaments 
between  the  girls  of  different  colleges.  On  the  day  of  the 
Aquatic  Sports,  there  were  boat,  canoe,  and  swimming 
races  and  diving  contests,  ending  up  with  a  tilting  match. 
The  baseball  game  between  the  men  leaders  of  the  Con- 
ference and  the  girls  was  very  exciting  and  the  girls  won 
after  tremendous  effort. 

The  annual  Conference  picnic  had  to  be  held  in  the 
dining  room  of  the  hotel  on  account  of  rain,  but  the  spirits 
of  the  girls  were  not  dampened  as  they  ate  potato  chips, 
sandwiches,  and  ice  cream  cones  by  the  dozen.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  cheering  and  singing  at  this  picnic  and 
every  college  had  a  chance  to  give  its  yell.  After  the  pic- 
nic dinner,  some  of  the  colleges  gave  stunts.  Wilson  took 
the  audience  back  to  the  days  of  the  old  Romans,  to  the 
stabbing  of  Julius  Caesar;  Goucher  presented  a  melo- 
dramatic "life-motion"  picture,  while  one  of  the  normal 
schools  delighted  every  one  with  their  "Conference  pic- 
nic, Eaglesmere"  song. 

The  real  purpose  of  the  Conference  which  was  the 
spiritual  and  moral  uplift  of  the  girls  was  realized  partly 
through  the  Bible  and  Mission  classes  and  the  various 
meetings,  and  partly  through  the  activities  and  fellowship 
of  the  girls  in  their  afternoons  of  play.  Before  the  Con- 
ference, Eaglesmere  was  only  a  name  to  most  of  the  girls; 
now  it  is  still  a  name,  but  one  that  is  full  of  meaning — 
Eaglesmere  means  a  beautiful  spot  in  God's  out-of-doors; 
it  means  deeper  friendship  with  one's  own  schoolmates  and 
more  loyalty  to  one's  own  college;  it  means  new  acquaint- 
anceships with  other  girls  and  with  strong,  spiritual-minded 
men  and  women;  it  means  a  fuller  realization  of  what  the 
Young  Women's  Christian  Association  stands  for;  and 
last  of  all,  it  means  a  vital  interest  in  the  Master — Christ 
— and  His  world. 
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President     - 
Vice  President 
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Chi  Tau  Pi 


Motto —  ^apa  Tiarjwapaotvij 

Colors — Red  and  Black  Flower — Red  Carnation 


OFFICERS 

-     Katherine  Saylor  Secretary     - 

Helen  Means  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Dr.  Mary  Caroline  Spalding,  Honorary  Member 


Marjory  Earseman 
Mary  Pentz 


1915 


Katherine  Saylor 
Gladys  McCauley 
Miriam  Altenderfer 
Marjory  Earseman 


Margaret  Brookmeyer 
Mary  Pentz 
Mary  Lenhardt 
Dorothy  Gherst 

Helen  Lathem 
Hilma  Saterlee 
Rose  Lutz 


Marguerite  Neff 
1916 


1917 


Carrie  Holt 
Leila  Williamson 
Mary  Ewing 
Helen  Means 


Helen  Phillips 
Els  a  Koch 
hulda  enterline 
Myrtle  Schlehr 

Florence  Nickles 
Evelyn  Davis 
Elizabeth  Beaver 
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Phi  Chi  Psi 


Motto —  ^ZAo-XoxocHfcvx1? 

Colors — Black  and  Green  Flower — White  Carnation 

OFFICERS 

President     -  -         -      Amy  Gilbert  Secretary     -  Marion  Green 

Vice  President  -      Eunice  Allison  Treasurer  Helen  Segnek 

MEMBERS 

Miss  Ruth  Louise  Parker,  Honorary  Member 

1915 

Eunice  Allison  Amy  Gilbert 

Ruth  Baker  Helen  Holman 

Gertrude  Frank  Eleanor  Wolever 

1916 
Maud  Bailey  Corinne  Ramsay 

Theodora  Culver  Martha  Ross 

Marion  Green  Helen  Segner 

Helen  Stofer 

1917 

Miriam  Cassel  Harriet   Montgomery 

Ethel  Fleming  Ruth  Pantall 

Rita  Jones  Martha  Phillips 

Alice  Kelly  Anne  Sciiaeffer 

Katharine  Tooker 
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Omega  Theta 


Colors — Black  and  Gold 


President 
Vice  President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


OFFICERS 

First  Semester 

Harriet  Montgomery 
Martha  Phillips 
Elizabeth  Beaver 


Second  Semester 


President     - 
Vice  President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Margaret  Mitchell 

Marion  Hogg 

Ruth  Bleezarde 

Elizabeth  Lundie 


MEMBERS 

Miss  Edna  Renard  Voss,  Faculty 

Caroline  Bacon 
Marguerite  Beck 
Alice  Colvin 
Emma  Dickson 
Mary  Donough 
Elizabetpi  Farber 
Elizabeth  Gresh 
Mabel  Higgs 
Mabel  Lockman 
Helen  Miller 
Elizabeth  Oyer 
Emily  Reichard 


Adviser 

Elizabeth  Scherer 
Hope  Swengel 
Alice  Stupakoff 
Elva  Warrington 
Ruth  Austin 
Evelyn  Armstrong 
Helen  Alter 
Pauline  Bateman 
Doris  Bateman 
Margaret  Britton 
Dorothy  Bleezarde 
Ruth  Bleezarde 
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Elizabeth  Crebs 
Marion  Clark 
Mary  Clarke 
Gertrude  Conklin 
Adeline  Dartt 
Mary  Disert 
Anne  Dick 
Tillie  Davidson 
Madeleine  Evans 
Mary  Evans 
Lois  Fair 
Marian  Fleeson 
Eva  Garrette 
Emily  Good 
Virginia  Glen 
Amelia  Gluck 
Edna  Hindennacii 
juanita  hoch 
Anne  Hulsizer 
Marian  Hogg 
Esther  Helfrich 
Marian  Innes 
Dorothy  Johnson 
Helena  Johnson 
Haysham  Jameson 
Dorothy  Kiefer 


Marie  Keatley 
Elizabeth  Lundie 
Mala  Manners 
Catherine  Morgan 
Margaret  Mitchell 
Helen  Price 
Craig  Patterson 
Helen  Patterson 
Mary  Red 
Mildred  Roberts 
Anne  Stevens 
Malen  Stinson 
Gertrude  Shallenberger 
Ruth  I.  Smith 
Alice  Teener 
Helen  Trail 
Mary  Thrush 
Mary  White 
Sarah  Youngman 
Elizabeth  Zimmerman 
Nancy  McCreary 
julia  seneker 
Inez  Wren 
Isabel  Alter 
Ruth  H.  Smith 
Marion  Townsend 
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Wilson  and  the  Outside  World 


THE  CONSUMERS'   LEAGUE 

The  youngest  organization  at  Wilson  College  is  a 
branch  of  the  National  Consumers'  League.  It  had 
not  been  in  existence  for  more  than  a  month  when  it 
set  in  motion  plans  for  the  relief  of  the  war  sufferers. 

WAR  RELIEF  WORK 

A  committee,  composed  of  one  member  from  the 
faculty,  one  from  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  one  from  the  Stu- 
dent Government  Association,  and  one  from  the  Con- 
sumers' League  called  the  student  and  faculty  to- 
gether in  a  mass  meeting,  at  which  several  speeches 
were  made  about  the  great  need  for  relief  work,  and 
about  practical  methods  of  aiding  in  that  relief.  It 
was  decided  that  a  Finance,  a  Publicity  and  a  Work 
Committee  be  appointed  for  the  Belgian  Relief  Work. 
During  the  week  before  the  Christmas  vacation  two 
hundred  dollars,  self-denial  money,  was  raised:  stu- 
dents using  day  coaches  instead  of  Pullman  on  their 
way  home,  taking  lunches  instead  of  meals  in  the  din- 
ing car,  and  going  to  the  Inn  and  Skinner's  less  fre- 
quently. The  money  was  put  with  the  Chambersburg 
fund,  and  used  to  buy  flour,  which  was  shipped  to  Bel- 
gium through  the  Belgian  Relief  Committee  of  Phila- 
delphia. 

A  small  contribution  was  also  taken  for  the  National 
Red    Cross   Society. 


CHRISTMAS   BOXES 

In  November  the  college  sent  off  a  box  valued  at 
eighty-eight  dollars  to  the  Christmas  ship  "Jason." 
In  the  same  month  the  Missionary  Committee  of  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  sent  off  a  Christmas  box  of  beautifully 
dressed  dolls  to  a  school  in   Dorothy,   West  Virginia. 

CONFERENCES 

During  the  summer  a  delegation  of  seventeen  was 
sent  to  the  College  Girls'  Conference  at  Eaglesmere. 
The  students  who  represented  Wilson  were  Winifred 
Bowser,   Mary   Ewing,    Katharine   Saylor. 

Wilson  College  was  represented  by  Wai  Kai  Yeung 
at  the  Oriental  Student  Conferences  at  Silver  Bay  and 
at  Ann  Arbor. 

Two  delegates:  Gertrude  Frank,  President  of  the 
Student  Government  Association,  and  Margaret 
Brookmeyer,  President  of  the  Junior  Class,  attended 
the   Student   Government   Conference  at   Radcliffe. 

In  November  Wilson  College  sent  three  delegates: 
Miss  Green,  Mary  Ewing  and  Theodora  Culver,  to  the 
Eastern  Union  Student  Volunteer  Convention  at  Lan- 
caster,  Pennsylvania. 

Miss  Syvret  and  Margaret  Brookmeyer  were  the 
representatives  from  Wilson  at  the  National  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  Convention  held  in  Lake  Forest,  Michigan,  dur- 
ing- the  Christmas  vacation. 
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Syrinx 


One  day,  as  by  the  river's  brink 
I  dreamed  the  hours  away, 
Among  the  reeds  that  softly  sway 
Upon  the  marge   I   heard  a  stir — 
Half   whispering,    half    sighing, 
And  then  anon  half  crying, 
And  this  I  heard  them  say — 

"Of  Syrinx,  loveliest  woodland  nymph 
Forever  be  our  strain, 
For  she  was  fairest  of  the  train 
That  followed  chaste  Diana's  hunt. 
With  dancing  and  sweet  singing 
They  kept  the  glades  a-ringing, 
Nor  dreamed  of  love  and  pain. 

And  then  one  day,  as  from  the  chase 

Sweet  Syrinx  home  returned, 

Pan  glimpsed  her,  and  his  great  heart  burned. 

Her  beauty  thrilled  him  like  a  song; 

So  calling,  softly  wooing, 

And  then  anon  pursuing, 

The  while  for  her  he  yearned. 


But  she  in  fright  sped  light  as  wind 
A-down  the  forest  glade 
First  tossed  away  her  bow  and  blade 
And  next  the  quarry  she  had  killed, 
Then  onward — breathless,  straining 
She  sees  the  wood-god  gaining 
And  prays  for   Diana's   aid. 

At  last  beside  a  quiet  stream 
She  sinks,  and,  fainting,  pleads 
For  help,  and  pledges  sacred  deeds 
If  she  be  saved — Then  Pan  appears 
With  burning  love  he  presses 
On  her  his  mad  caresses 
And  lo! — he  grasps  but  reeds." 

And  so  whene'er  by  river's   brink 
The  hours  come  and  go 
There  in  the  reeds  that  to  and   fro 
Sway  softly  in  the  gentle  wind 
— Half  whispering,   half  sighing — 
You'll   hear  of  Syrinx  flying 
From   Pan  long  years  ago. 
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The  Spirit  of  Wilson 


IT  was  one  of  those  perfect  summer  evenings  at  Wilson. 
Groups    of    happy    girls    were     wandering     aimlessly 
about,  enjoying  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun  with 
a  delight  unmixed  with  any  thought  of  the  morrow's 
heat  and  work.    It  was  enough  to  live  in  the  beautiful  present. 

The  light  began  to  fade  into  that  most  magical  of  all  lights, 
the  twilight,  blending  all  the  bright  colors  of  youth  with  a 
loving  touch  of  gray.  Lingering,  reluctant  to  leave,  and  yet 
half  fearing  the  witchery  of  the  hour,  one  by  one  the  girls 
disappeared  within  the  buildings,  leaving  at  last  only  those 
girls  who  cannot  resist  the  charm  and  lure  of  the  out  of  doors 
at  eventide. 

"Margaret,''  said  one  of  these,  unconsciously  hushing  her 
voice,  "can  you  see  who  is  coming  up  the  path  there?  It  looks 
to  me  like  a  little  old  woman." 

"No,  I  can't  see  anyone.  Oh,  yes,  I  believe  I  do  now.  Isn't 
she  queer,  though?  I  wonder  where  she  came  from?  Can  you 
see  what  she  looks  like?" 

"She  seems  to  have  some  kind  of  old  fashioned  dress,  but 
I  can't  make  it  out,  it  is  so  dark,  and  some  funny  little  bonnet. 
I  can  see  the  ties  under  her  chin,  or  else  I  imagine  them.  1 
wish  she  would  come  over  here.  I  am  too  comfortable  to  move, 
or  I  would  ask  her  how  I  could  help  her,  although  she  certainly 
seems  very  much  at  home." 

The  two  watched  a  minute  or  two  more,  and  then  Janet 
said  quietly,  without  any  note  of  surprise,  "Here  she  comes." 

It  seemed  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  to  them  in 
the  gathering  dusk,  that  the  little  old  lady  should  come  over 
to  them,  and  with  a  quiet,  "Good  evening,  my  dears,"  should 
seat  herself  in  the  chair  facing  them,  as  they  sat  on  the  grass 
leaning  against  a  tree. 
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"Good  evening.  May  we  do  anything  for  you — find  some 
one,  or ?" 

"Oh,  no,  thank  you,  my  .dear.  I  am  not  in  any  hurry  at 
all,  and  I  fancy  I  could  find  any  one  much  sooner  than  you 
could,  in  spite  of  your  youth.  Young  people  nowadays  don't 
seem  to  have  the  faculty  of  finding  anything  much  but  trou- 
bles that  wouldn't  amount  to  a  row  of  pins  if  they  weren't 
coaxed  and  petted"  like  favorite  children.  And  yet  I  suppose 
you  can't  help  it,  poor  dears.  There  are  so  many  more  things 
in  the  world  to  worry  about.  Even  here,  in  Wilson  College  for 
Women,  as  it  is  now  called,  although  I  do  think  the  older 
title  of  Wilson  Female  College  much  more  appropriate — even 
here  there  will  soon  be  so  very  many  new  things  that  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  come  back  with  any  peace  of  mind  at  all." 

"Have  you  been  here  often,  ma'am?" 

Margaret  added  the  "ma'am"  because  the  dignity  of  the 
old  lady,  as  she  sat  bolt  upright  in  her  chair,  demanded  some 
specific  form  of  address,  and  she  knew  no  name  by  which  to 
call  her. 

"I  have  been  every  few  years  since  Wilson's  birthday  in 
1869.  I  really  should  not  have  come  now,  but  somehow  I  have 
a  feeling  that  I  am  becoming  more  and  more  of  a  stranger  to 
you  girls  here.  And  since  I  have  such  a  great  interest  in 
you,  it  is  only  natural  that  I  should  want  you  to  remember 
me.  You  wouldn't  have  been  here  at  all  if  it  had  not  been 
for  me." 

Margaret  and  Janet  exchanged  amused  glances.  They 
silently  agreed  not  to  contradict  the  old  lady's  absurd  con- 
ceit, and  their  quaint  visitor  continued : 

"I  remember  so  well  when  I  gave  that  money.  I  never 
dreamed  of  its  growing  into  anything  so  grand  as  this  college, 
though  it  did  seem  a  goodly  sum  in  those  days.    Money  seemed 


of  more  value  to  us  than  it  does  to  you,  and  we  had  a  good 
deal  less.  Why,  my  father  would  have  regarded  it  as  a  sin 
worthy  of  severe  chastisement  if  my  brothers  had  not  given 
to  him  all  their  hard  earned  wage !  We  never  spent  money 
foolishly,  although  we  lacked  nothing  to  make  us  comfortable 
and  happy.  We  lived  well  in  our  cozy  log  house,  but  when 
it  burned  down,  it  seemed  as  though  Providence  had  coun- 
selled us  to  build  the  brick  house,  so  that  it  might  be  ready 
for  us  in  our  time  of  need.  I  think  that  in  those  days  we 
appreciated  God's  direction  of  our  lives  more  than  you  do 
now,  and  we  knew  more  about  Him.  Then,  we  did  all  our  work 
in  six  days,  and  rested  the  seventh.  Now,  you  save  all  your 
extra  tasks  for  the  Sabbath.  Perhaps  that  is  your  way  of 
keeping  it  holy,  but  it  wnsn't  mine." 

The  two  girls  did  not  care  to  meet  each  other's  eyes  now. 
The  memories  of  past  Sundays  came  before  them  too  vividly. 
The  little  lady  paused  a  minute,  and  then,  as  the  girls  were 
silent,  she  laughed  quietly. 

"I  am  sure  T  don't  mean  to  blame  you  at  all,  my  dears.  It 
is  the  same  old  story  over  and  over  again,  the  story  of  the 
two  masters.  You  can't  be  on  intimate  terms  with  God,  when 
you  give  all  your  time  and  thought  to  worldly  interests.  Now, 
my  dear  children,  how  much  time  do  you  spend  in  devising 
the  ridiculous  gowns  you  wear  these  days?  In  my  time,  younei 
maidens  wore  becoming  enough  dresses,  but  their  chief  beauty 
was  in  their  usefulness.  Now,  you  have  a  wardrobe  of  good- 
ness knows  how  many  dresses,  not  one  of  which  will  last  more 
than  half  a  dozen  washings  at  the  most.  I  won't  say  anything 
about  their  awkward  cut,  because  even  in  my  youth  we  became 
tired  of  the  styles  if  they  were  not  changed  at  times." 

The  girls  looked  again  to  try  to  determine  the  cut  of  the 
old  lady's  dress,  but  it  seemed  to  have  no  particular  lines, 
giving  only  an   impression   of  being  very  old   fashioned   and 


being  suited  perfectly  to  the  wearer.     Margaret  felt  that  she 
should  say  something,  so  she  bravely  made  an  attempt. 

"I  suppose  things  have  changed  a  good  deal  since  you  were 
first  here?" 

"Indeed  they  have!  It  seems  like  yesterday  that  there 
was  only  one  little  part  of  this  big  building  you  call  Main 
Hall.  And  as  for  the  others,  they  seem  strange  to  me  even 
yet.  There  seems  almost  no  place  for  me  to  go  now.  When 
they  hung  up  my  picture,  I  was  so  afraid  they  would  put  it 
in  some  new  building.  I  could  never  have  stood  that,  and  I 
breathed  a  sigh  of  relief  when  I  found  myself  over  the  fire- 
place in  that  pretty  blue  parlor." 

She  was  silent.  Margaret  looked  appealingly  at  Janet,  hop- 
ing she  would  say  something.     But  there  was  no  time. 

"My  dears,  I  am  so  sorry  if  I  have  kept  you  from  your 
friends.  I  am  afraid  my  ideas  are  too  antiquated  to  be  in- 
teresting to  the  young  people  of  to-day,  but  remember  that 
there  is  a  good  deal  to  be  learned  from  your  grandmothers. 
I  must  go  back  now." 

"Oh,  no,  don't  go !" 

But  she  had  walked  away  a  few  paces,  and  they  could  no 
longer  see  her.  Only  then  did  they  realize  how  very  dark  it 
had  become.  They  went  slowly  over  to  Main,  through  the 
front  entrance,  and  into  the  blue  parlor,  without  realizing 
where  or  why  they  were  going.  Glancing  above  the  fireplace, 
they  found  themselves  looking  into  the  eyes  of  dear  old  Sally 
Wilson,  the  little  lady  who  had  come  to  them  as  the  twilight 
was  fading. 

"She  came  so  that  we  should  not  forget  her.  I  wish  she 
would  come  to  every  Wilson  girl." 

"She  has  entrusted  us  with  the  mission  of  bringing  to  our 
college  her  very  own  spirit,  the  spirit  of  Wilson." 
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The  Fountain  of  Dreams 
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()  when  I  had  seen  all  else,  ".Stranger," 
said  my  guide  to  me,  "wouldst  thou  see 
our  Fountain  of  Dreams?" 

"With    all    my    heart,"    I    answered. 
He    led    me    to    the    side    of    a    crystal 
spring  with  a  tiny  rivulet  flowing  down,  the  mur- 
mur  of   which   mingled   with   the  whisper   of  the 
pines  about  it. 

"Look,"  said  my  guide,  "look  at  the  dreams 
which  are  dreamed  here." 

And  as  I  gazed  deep  into  the  clear  heart  of 
the  fountain,  it  seemed  as  though  I  saw  a  wom- 
an, clad  in  a  dark  gown  and  cap,  with  a  volume 
in  her  hand.  She  was  speaking  to  young  people 
gathered  before  her:  and  their  fresh  faces  glowed 
with  interest  and  inspiration,  and  their  hearts 
were   filled  with   high   hopes. 

"Is  this  not  a  worthy  dream?"  I  cried  as  the 
vision   faded. 

"Yes,"  said  my  guide,    "but  look  again." 

The  figure  I  saw  now  was  again  a  woman,  but 
different.  Slender  and  swaying  with  the  wind 
she  was,  with  mystic  eyes  and  head  held  high  as 
though  to  catch  the  sound  of  distant  voices.  She 
bore  a  volume,  from  which  she  chanted  aloud 
as  she  walked:  and  all  the  world  listened  to  her 
words. 

"What  a  wonderful  vision,"  I  cried  and  should 
have  looked  again,   but   it  faded. 

"Look  yet  again,"  bade  my  guide. 

And  this  time  the  scene  seemed  to  be  in  a 
strange  land,   with  wild-looking  people  wandering 


about.  In  the  distance  I  saw'  a  woman  coming, 
to  whom  everyone  showed  signs  of  respect  and 
love;  she  seemed  to  tell  them  things  which  made 
them  glad.  But  in  a  flash  I  saw  her  again;  this 
time  she  seemed  worn  and  suffering,  but  still 
calm  and  strong.  And  then  the  fountain  was 
ruffled  by  the  wind  and  this  picture  faded  like 
the  others. 

"Is  not  this  the  most  splendid  of  all?"  I  asked 
my  guide.     But  he  did  not  reply  to  my  question. 

"There  is  another  dream,"  was  his  only  re- 
sponse, "but  thou  must  gaze  long  and  keenly, 
otherwise   it   will   not  be   made   plain." 

So  I  loked  long  and  earnestly  into  the  foun- 
tain, and  as  I  looked,  the  murmur  of  the  stream- 
let, and  the  wind  in  the  pines  seemed,  instead, 
the  distant  clamor  of  human  voices,  mingled 
cries  of  grief  and  joy.  Then  suddenly  the  dream 
grew  clear  in  the  stillness  of  the  waters.  I  saw 
a  woman  standing  lonely,  looking  wide-eyed  into 
the  gathering  dusk:  out  of  the  darkness  came  a 
little  figure,  walking  unsteadily  and  holding  out 
its  tiny  dimpled  hands  to  the  woman,  who 
gathered  it  into  her  arms,  and  laughed  aloud  for 
joy. 

As  I  bent  eagerly  forward  to  look  again  into 
tlie  water,  there  came  as  it  were  a  film  over  its 
surface,  and  I  saw  no  more.  Sighing,  I  turned 
to   my   guide. 

"Tell  me,"  I  begged,  "which  of  all  these 
dreams  is  the  best?" 


"Wlio    knows 


he   said,    smiling   half   sadly. 
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The  Egoist 


Py"|  KAN  was  really  angry.  This  was  the  fourth  time  this  morn- 
I        ing   he   had    been    roused    from    his    work    by   that   child's 

*■£        crying.      Just   when    he   was   at    work    on    his   masterpiece. 

<^        that  was  to  revolutionize  the  world's  thought!     And  Gan- 

J)Q       dette    was    so    occupied    with    the    small    disturber    of    his 

father's    peace   that    she    actually    neglected    sometimes   to 

attend  to  Jean's  comfort;  and  how  could  he  give  the  world  the 
benefit  of  his  prenius  if  he  were  not  well  cared  for? 

Jean  was  really  sincere  in  his  narrow,  egoistical  way.  in  the 
belief  that  bis  work  was  of  supreme  importance  to  the  world,  and 
that  whatever  interfered  with  it  must  be  ruthlessly  eliminated,  lest 
the  world  lose  something  precious.  For  this  reason,  his  wife  suited 
him  exactly.  She  never  obtruded  herself  on  him.  Sometimes  when 
he  was  absorbed  in  a  difficult  piece  of  writing,  he  would  not  speak 
to  her,  or  seem  conscious  of  her  existence,  for  days  at  a  time. 
When  lie  was  not  so  absorbed,  was  kind  to  her  in  a  vague,  de- 
tached sort  of  way.  "That  Oandette,"  he  often  said  to  himself, 
"she  is  just  like  being  alone,  only  better,  for  she  takes  care  of  me." 

So  it  was  small  wonder,  such  beinp:  the  case,  that  Jean  was  an- 
noyed by  this  disturber  of  his  peace.  For  two  months  now.  bis 
old  calm,  smoothly-moving  life  had  been  disorganized.  What 
should   he  do'.'     For  something  evidently   must  be  done. 

Fie  pondered  for  several  days  after  the  morning  when  he  had 
been  so  often  disturbed.  At  last  an  idea  flashed  upon  him.  To 
an  ordinary,  normal  man  it  would  have  been  too  utterly  pre- 
posterous to  be  entertained  for  a  moment.  But  to  Jean  Bastion. 
egoist  and  would-be  philosopher,  it  seemed  a  simple  and  natural 
tliinjr  to  do.  This  was  it.  He  would  send  bis  child  to  an  asylum 
for  foundlings,  and  then  he  could  go  on  living  in  the  old  undis- 
turbed way.  Just  how  to  manage  the  affair  puzzled  him  a  while, 
but  at  last  be  settled  that.  too.  He  had  no  thought  of  objections 
from  Gandette.  Even  if  it  occurred  to  her  that  she  could  object, 
the  suddenness  with  which  the  affair  would  take  place  would  not 
give  her  slow  brain  time  to  ait.  And.  to  do  Jean  justice,  he  did 
not   think   that   she   would   care   especially. 

One  evening,  as  it  was  growing  dark,  a  knock  came  at  the  door 
of  Jean's  house.  Gandette  opened  if.  the  baby  in  her  arms.  A 
ragged,  rough-looking  man  stood  there,  blinking  in  the  lamp-light. 

"I've  come  for  the  child."   he  said. 

"The  child,"  said  Gandette,  not  comprehending  in  the  least. 

"A  gentleman  said  1  was  to  fetch  a  child  from  here,  which  is 
to  be  left  on  the  step  of  the  Foundling  Asylum,"  said   the  man. 

"Hand  over  the  child,  Gandette,"  ] > 1 1 1  in  Jean.  "He's  goinn  to 
be  taken  care  of." 


Gandette  stepped  forward  a  trifle,  and  the  lamp-light,  falling  ai 
a  new  angle,  illuminated  a  red  birthmark  running  across  the 
baby's  temple  and  part  of  his  cheek.  In  wholly  mechanical  obedi- 
ence to  her  husband's  words,  she  had  half  held  out  the  child  to  til* 
man  standing  in  the  doorway.  Then  would  have  drawn  it  back. 
but  he  was  too  quick  for  her.  Like  a  flash,  at  an  imperative  nod 
from  Jean,  he  had  taken  the  child  from  her  arms,  and  was  gone 
in  the  darkness.     Gandette  stared  after  him  as  if  stupefied. 

"Come   in.    Gandette,    and    shut    flic    door."    said    .lean.      lie    ion 
sidered   the  incident   closed. 
*********** 

During  the  ten  years  following  this  scene,  it  had  been  repealed 
four  times.  Jean  thought  Gandette  had  become  hardened.  But 
for  once  he  had  mistaken  his  wife.  All  these  years  something  had 
been  vaguely  collecting  in  her  mind.  She  was  hardly  conscious  of 
it  herself,  but  it  was  there,  especially  since,  a  few  months  before, 
her  fifth  child  had  been  taken  away.  He  was  so  little,  so  feeble 
that  he  had  touched  her  more  than  the  others.  She  was  really 
thinking  for  the  first  time  in   her   life. 

One  morning,  as  she  was  busy  about  the  room  where  Jean  was 
writing,  a  child  coming  down  the  street,  attracted  her  attention 
by  something  vaguely  familiar  in  his  appearance,  He  was  thin 
and  ragged,  and  carried  a  heavy  basket.  Something  stirred  in  Gan 
dette's  poor  dull  brain.  The  child  passed  from  the  shadow  of  a 
building  into  the  full  glare  of  the  sunlight,  which  threw  into 
prominence  a  Ions  red  mark,  running  across  temple  and  cheek 
and   vanishing   back   of  the  ear. 

All  the  forces  which  had  been  vaguely  gathering  for  years  in 
Gandette's  soul  found  expression  at  last.  Gandette,  the  silent,  the 
stupid,  the  soulless,  burst  into  speech.  "My  little  Jean:"  she  cried. 
"Jean  !   .lean  !     My   little   son  !" 

"Are    you    crazy.    Gandette?"    said     her    husband,     rising    ami 

restraining   her  as   she   tried    to   open    the    window. 

She  pleaded  with  him  as  the  child  wenl  farther  and  farther  a waj 

"Nonsense.  That's  some  other  little  ragamuffin,"  he  said,  lie 
forced  her  into  a  chair  by  the  window,  unlil  the  child  was  hope 
lessly  lost  in  the  distance  and  the  crowd.  Then  he  released  her 
and   stood   looking  at    her  quietly,   almost   amusedly,     she   looked 

back    at    him.       for    a    moment     she    seemed    the    old.    speechless,    suh 
missive    Gandette.      Suddenly.    "I    hate    you!"    she   said,    and    left    the 
room.      lie  heard   her  going  down  the  stairs. 

"Gandette,  come  back  here.     1   want   you,"  he  .ailed. 

Bui  his  only  answer  was  the  closing  of  the  street  door,  echoing 
I  hrougb   the  empty   house. 
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Entertainments 


T 


HE  Harpsichord  Recital,  given  by  Miss  Frances 
Pelton-Jones,  was  a  great  success.  Before  she 
began  to  play  Miss  Pelton-Jones  explained  her 
reasons  for  choosing  these  particular  selections, 
and  told  briefly  of  the  old  time  popularity  of  the  harpsi- 
chord. The  program  began  with  some  music  that  had 
been  composed  for  the  harpsichord,  but  toward  the  close, 
Paderewski's  Minuet  was  played.  It  adapted  itself  excel- 
lently to  the  old  instrument,  and  was  perhaps  the  most 
popular  selection  of  the  evening.  Miss  Pelton-Jones  was 
dressed  in  a  Watteau  costume,  and  when  she  was  seated 
at  her  harpsichord,  it  took  little  effort  to  imagine  ourselves 
back  in  the  days  of  Bach  and   Handel. 

David  Bispham,  baritone,  gave  a  recital  in  the  Wilson 
College  Auditorium  on  Saturday  evening,  November  fif- 
teenth. The  whole  program,  with  the  exception  of  Schu- 
mann's famous  song,  "The  Two  Grenadiers,'"  was  sung  in 
English.  The  audience  was  especially  interested  in  the 
group  of  songs  by  American  composers,  with  which  Mr. 
Bispham  closed  his  program.  Walter  Damrosch's  ar- 
rangement of  "Danny  Deever"  was  perhaps  the  most  pop- 
ular of  these. 

On  Monday  evening,  November  sixteenth,  Dr.  William 
Muir  Auld,  of  Philadelphia,  lectured  on  Walter  Scott. 

One  morning  in  October  the  girls  were  surprised  by  a 
visit  from  Mr.  Sam  Higginbottom  of  India.  Morning 
classes  were  forgotten  while  the  missionary  talked  for  an 
hour,  of  work  in  India.  Mr.  Higginbottom  is  devoting  his 
life  to  giving  India  better  agricultural  methods,  because  he 
earnestly  believes  that  this  is  the  best  way  to  help  the  In- 
dian  Christians  permanently. 

On  Saturday  evening,  December  fifth,  Dr.  Samuel 
McCune  Lindsay,  of  Columbia  University,  lectured  in  the 
auditorium  on   "Social   Responsibility   for   Childhood." 

On  January  ninth,  Miss  Anna  Beecher  Scoville  lectured 
on  Elizabethan  Homes.     Stereopticon  views  of  old  English 
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manor  houses  were  thrown  on  the  screen,  illustrating  the 
lecture. 

The  first  "Students'  Concert"  of  the  college  year  was 
held  on  Saturday  evening,  December  12.  Those  who  took 
part  were  Misses  Amelia  Gluck,  Miriam  Altenderfer,  Emily 
Reichard,  Lillian  Davis,  Margaret  Greenawalt,  Ruth  Baily, 
Myrtle  Schlehr,  Laura  Gates,  Dorothy  Gherst,  Julia 
Hickox,  Marion   Innes,   Mary   Reed  and   Helen   Segner. 

Dr.  Mansfield  gave  organ  recitals  on  November  23  and 
February  15.  There  was  a  good  attendance  on  each  oc- 
casion, as  the  students  appreciate  the  opportunity  to  hear 
the  works  of  the  old  masters  interpreted  by  a  real 
musician. 

Last  year  the  students  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to 
facts  from  England  and  Ireland,  and  this  year,  as  Dr. 
McKeag  said  when  introducing  Mr.  Mackaye,  they  were 
especially  glad  to  hear  a  poet  "made  in  America."  On  Sat- 
urday evening,  February  sixth,  Mr.  Percy  Mackaye  read 
from  his  poems.  His  selections  from  "Jeanne  d'  Arc" 
and  "The  Present  Hour"  were  very  well  received,  but  per- 
haps the  most  enjoyable  part  of  the  program  was  Mr. 
Mackaye's  account  of  the  first  production  of  "Sanctuary" 
and  of  the  circumstances  which  led  him  to  write  it. 

On  Monday,  March  fifteenth,  Dr.  Harvey  Wylie,  of 
Washington,  addressed  the  members  of  the  college  on  the 
subject,  "Diet  and  Health."  His  lecture  may  be  summed 
up  in  these  words:  Diet  is  the  condition  of  health  and 
therefore   of  efficiency. 

Dr.  Talcott  Williams,  Dean  of  the  Pulitzer  School  of 
Journalism  of  Columbia  University,  lectured  in  the  audi- 
torium March  the  first  on  "The  American  Newspaper." 
Dr.  Williams  spoke  with  the  experience  of  forty  years 
training  in  journalism.  The  interest  he  displayed  in  his 
subject  as  well  as  his  long  experience  in  journalism  made 
him  a  most  compelling  speaker.  A  delightful  feature  of 
his  talk  to  us  as  college  women  was  the  encouragement  he 
gave  to  women  to  enter  journalistic  work. 


MAY    QUEEN 


JUNIOR   PLAY   CAST 


SCOTCH   DANCERS 
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The  Gentle  Shepherd 

Presented  to 

Her  Majesty,  the  Queen  of  the  May, 

by 

The  Class  of  Nineteen  Fifteen 

May  4,  19 14 


cast  of  characters 

Sir  William  Worthy  -    Flossie  Dietrick  Jenny 

Patie,  the  Gentle  Shepherd     Miriam  Altenderfer 


Roger 

Symon 

Gland 

Banldy 

Peggy 


Helen  Holm  an 
Ruth  Baker 

Marguerite  Neff 
Carrie  Holt 

Margaret  Coover 


Katharine  Saylou 
Esther  Wiest 
Gladys  McCauley 
-    Katherine  McKex/.h: 
Emily  Davis,  Leila  Williamson 
Village  Lassies 

Eunice  Allison,  Winifred  Bowser 


Manse 
Elspa 
Madge 
Village  Lads 
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COMMENCEMENT   PLAY 


A  Mid-summer  Night's  Dream 

Presented  by  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Fourteen 

June  8,  1914 

Mistress  of  Ceremonies        -                            ________  Ethel  H.  Scheetz 

CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 

Theseus,  Duke  of  Athens        -                   _____                            _  Marian  A.  Given 

Lysander,  in  Love  with  Hermia    -         -                   -  Florence  Heald 

Demetrius,  His  Rival      -                                                -                                                -  Margaret  Wallover 

Egeus,  Father  of  Hermia    -         -  -     Ethel  Witherspoox 

Philostrate,  Master  of  the  Revels      r  Mary  Hazlett 

Bottom,  the  Weaver    -                   -  Edna  Ruddick 

Quince,  the  Carpenter      -                   -                                                                   -  Bertha  Wilcox 

Snug,  the  Joiner          -         -                                                         -  -    Marion  Kistler 

Flute,  the  Bellows-mender       -  -         Leah  Geist 

Snout,  the  Tinker         -  -          -       Mary  McCune 

Starveling,  the  Tailor      -         -         -  -       Eleanor  Duncan 

Hippolyta,  Queen  of  the  Amazons                             -                                                -  -     Nellie  Gilbert 

Hermia,  in  Love  with  Lysander      -  -         Ruth  Campbell 

Helena,  in  Love  with  Demetrius   -  -       Marselle  Wagoner 

Fairies 

Oheron,  King  of  Fairyland       -       Flora  French         Peas-Blossom             -  -    Adelaide  Hunt 

Titania,  His  Queen  -                      Rebecca   Millen          Cohweb        -  Martha  Gallagher 

Puck      -      -         -                    Annette  Umbenhen          Moth       -         -  Dorothy  Critz 

Mustard-Seed         -      Virginia  Pickens 

Attendants  and  Other  Fairies 

Alberta  Clouser                      Eleanor  Irvine                        Louise  Smith  Hazel  Steele 

Ruth  Eicher                            Elizabeth  Reed                       Ruth  Smith  Anne  Taylor 

Mistress  of  the  Wardrobe    -                            -                                                         -  Mary  McCune 

Stage  Managers      -                                                         -         -                             -      Mary  Hazlet,  Ruth  Eicher 
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The  Girls  of  1776 


Ruth  Baker 
Katharine  Saylor,  Helen  Watkins 


Presented  to  The  Class  of  Nineteen  Seventeen 

by 
The  Class  of  Nineteen  Fifteen 

November  26,  19 14 

cast  of  characters 

Madam  Evelyn  Mayfields     ---------- 

Amanda       }  TT 

TT  ,  ,-  Her  Daughters     ----- 

Helen  )  ° 

Barbara  Steele    -  -             Miriam  Altenderfer 

Dolly  Darrah                    -  -                  -                  -                  -                                             Gertrude  Frank 

Honora  Drake     -         -         -  Margaret  Coover 

Anne  van  Dresser   -  -                                                                   -     Gladys  McCauley 

Jacqueline  Marie  Valartier  Mary  Ewing 

Betsy  Ross     -  Helen  Means 

Slaves 

Troubles     -  -                                                         Carrie  Holt 

Cbloe     -                                     -  -      Winifred  Bowser 

Minerva      -  Marguerite  Neff 

Dassy     -  -    Esther  Wiest 

Pickaninnies  Emily  Davis.  Sarah   Mendinhal 

Mistress  of  the  Wardrobe       -  -           Helen  Strouse 

Flossie  Dietrick 
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A  Russian  Honeymoon 

Presented  to  The  Class  of  Nineteen  Fifteen 

BY 

The  Class  of  Nineteen  Seventeen 
March  8,  19 15 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Alexis  Petrovitch 
Poleska,  His  Wife 
Baroness  Vladimer,  His  Sister 
Ivan,  a  Shoemaker 
Micheline,  His  Daughter 
Koulikoff  Demetrovitch 
Osip  ----- 
Mistress  of  the  Warclrohe 
Stage  Manager    - 


Evelyn  Davis 

Ruth  Pantall 

Rose  Lutz 

Rita  Jones 

Elizabeth  Farber 

Catharine  Johnston 

-    Elizabeth  Over 

Mabel  Higgs 

Helen  Miller 
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The  College  Cheer 


Listen:  What  song  doth  greet  my  ear? 

The  sound  of  voices  singing. 

Listen!     Oh,  catch  the  merry  peal 

That  now  through   the  air  is  ringing,  ringing, 

Conococheague!      Che!    ha!    ha!   ha! 

These  are  the  words  I  hear, 

Wilson,  Wilson,  Rah!     Rah!     Rah! 

Is  echoed  from  far  and  near. 

Chorus: 
W-i-1-s-o-n  ,  name  to  students  dear. 
Siss!     Boom!     Ah!     Yes,  this  is  what  I  hear — 
Once  more,  list  the  sound  comes  again,  Rah!     Rah' 
Now  it  dies  away.     Siss!     Boom!     Ah! 

Then  here's  to  the  health  of  the  Wilson  girl, 

And  may  she  get  all  knowledge, 

And  may  she  never  turn  her  back 

On  our  clear  old  Wilson   College,   College, 

And  in  whatever  clime  she  rove, 

Her  heart  keeps  always  true, 

And  ev'ry  beat  with  purest  love 

For  the  Silver  and  the  Blue. 


The  Silver  and  the  Blue 

1.  The  Kittatinney  mountain  has  arrayed  herself  in  blue, 
The  valleys  all  are  silver  as  they  sparkle  in  the  dew, 
They  love  the  good  old  college  and  the  college  loves 

them,  too, 
For   they   greet    her   ev'ry   morning   clad  in    silver   and 
the  blue. 

2.  The    Conococheague   comes   dancing  and   she    wears   a 

silver  crown, 
But  when  she  comes  to  college  she  assumes  her  azure 

gown. 
She   lingers   by   the   classic  walks   and   all   the   summer 

thro' 
She   plays   beneath   the   willows   clad   in   silver   and    the 

blue. 

3.  The   blue   birds   sing  our  matin   hymns   in   wood   notes 

clear  and  sweet, 
The   minnows   in   their  silver  coats   convoy  the   college 

fleet, 
So  all  the  realms  of  nature  wild  and  all  that's  sweet  and 

true, 
In  science,  art  and  music,  loves  the  silver  and  the  blue. 


Oh,  Alma  Mater,  thee  we  sing. 
Let  our  loyal  accents  ring, 
'Till  the  breezes  catch  the  strain 
And  repeat  the  soft  refrain; 
Chanting  softly  all  the  day, 
Ohio  te,  oh!     amo  te, 
Chanting   softly   all    the    day, 
Amo  te,  oh!  amo  te. 


Alma  Mater 

For  each  shady  path  of  thine. 
Leafy  tree,  and  climbing  vine. 
For  thy  fountain's  golden  gleam 
And  the  sparkle  of  thy  stream; 
Where  the  fretted  sunbeams  play, 
Amo  te,  oh !  amo  te, 
Where  the  fretted  sunbeams  play, 
Amo  te,  oh,  amo  te. 


Alma  Mater,  though  we  roam 
Far  from  thee,  our  college  home. 
Tho'  no  more  thy  face  we  see 
Still  our  hearts  will  cherish  thee: 
Back  to  thee  our  hearts  will  stray, 
Juro,  juro,  amo  te, 
Back  to  thee  our  hearts  will  stray, 
Juro,  juro,  amo  te, 
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Athletic  Association 

President     -  -                                     Emily  Davis,  (First  Semester) 

President         -  -    Miriam  Altenderfer,   (Second  Semester) 

Vice  President  -.        -                   _____       Helen  Phillips 

Secretary         -  ______           Flossie  Deitrick 

Treasurer     -  -                   ______       Carolyn  Bacon 

Wearers  of  the  W 

Hockey 

Sarah  Mendinhall,  '15  Anne  Schaeffer,  '17 

Dorothy  Bleezarde,  '18 

Basketball 

Miriam  Altenderfer,  '15  Helen  Phillips,  '16 

Gertrude  Frank,  '15  Anne  Schaeffer,  '17 

Katherine  Saylor,  '15  Dorothy  Bleezarde,  '18 

Winifred  Bowser,  '15  Dorothy  Walrath,  '18 
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Championship  Games 

Hockey 

Preliminaries 

November  23,   1914         -  1915-1917  November  23,   1914         -  1916-1918 

5-3,  in  favor  of  191 7  9-2,  in  favor  of  1918 

Filial 

November  26,   1914         -  1917-1918 

9-3,  in  favor  of  19 17 

Under-Class  Championship  Game 

November  21,   1914         -  1917-1918 

9-5,  in  favor  of  19 18 

Basketball 

Preliminaries 

March  15,  1915        -  -        1915-1917  March  15,  1915        -  1916-1918 

25-11,  in  favor  of  1915  25~7>  in  favor  of  1918 

Final 

March  22,  1915        -  1915-1918 

33-16,  in  favor  of  191 5 

Indoor  Meet 

March  20,  191 5 

Sophomores  -  89      points  Freshmen  -     87      points 

Juniors  -  86.5  points 
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1915  Hockey  Team 

Carrie  Holt                   ______  _      Goal 

Eunice  Allison        -  Right  Fullback 

Esther  Wiest       -         -                           -  Left  Fullback 

Miriam  Altenderfer                  -  Right  Halfback 

Katherine  Saylor                            -  -    Center  Halfback 

Emily  Davis,   (Captain)     -  Left  Halfback 

Helen  Watkins  -  -         -                     Right  Wing 

Helen  Holman         -  Right  Inside  Forward 

Gertrude  Frank  -     Center  Forward 

Mary  Reed        -  Left  Inside  Forward 

Sarah  Mendinhall                        -  -    Left  Wing 

Substitutes 

Leila  Williamson  Winifred  Bowser 
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1916  Hockey  Team 

Margaret  Brookmeyer  -                                                       -               Goal 

Theodora  Culver     -  -         -                     Right  Fullback 

Hulda  Enterline          -  -         Left  Fullback 

Maud  Bailey    -  -  •                            Right  Half  hack 

Helen  Kurtz        -  -                            -                        Center  Halfback 

Myrtle  Schlehr      -  -                                 Left  Halfback 

Helen  Phillips    -  -                  -                  -                     Right  Wing 

Marian  Green  -         -         -         Right  Inside  Forward 

Anna  Bell,   (Captain)  -                                                -     Center  Forward 

Helen  Segner  Left  Inside  Forward 

Mary  Lenhakdt    -  -    Left  Wing 

Substitutes 

Elsa  Koch  Jessie  Null 

Dorothy  Gherst  Corinne  Ramsay 
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1917  Hockey  Team 

Catharine  Johnston    -  -      Goal 

.Katharine  Tooker  Right  Fullback 

Mary  Donough     -  Lett  Fullback 

Rita  Jones        -  Right  Halfback 

Elizabeth  Oyer  -  Center  Halfback 

Rose  Lutz         -  -    Left  Halfback 

Carolyn  Bacon    -  -    Right  Wing 

Miriam  Cassel,    (Captain)  Right  Inside  Forward 

Elizabeth  Beaver         -  -     Center  Forward 

Alice  Kelly     -  Left  Inside  Forward 

Ann   Sciiaeffer    -  -     Left  Wing 

Substitutes 

Helma  Satterlee  Ruth  Pantall 

Alice  Stupakoff 
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1918  Hockey  Team 

Grace  Watkins    -  -      Goal 

Helena  Johnson      -         -  Right  Fullback 

Ruth  Bleezarde  -  -                                      Left  Fullback 

Helen  Trail     -  Right  Halfback 

Anne  Dick  -         -                           -  -    Center  Halfback 

Eva  Garrette  -  -                            -    Left  Halfback 

Elizabeth   Skinner       -  Right  Wing 

Sarah  Youngman     -         -  Right  Inside  Forward 

Dorothy  Bleezarde       -         -  -    Center  Forward 

Gertrude  Shallenberger,   (Captain)  -                      Left  Inside  Forward 

Marian  Fleeson  -  -         -    Left  Wing 

Substitutes 

Margaret  Mitchell  Isabel  Alter 

Louise  Seward  Dorothy  Walratit 
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1915  Basketball  Team 

Winifred  Bowser  -                  Forward 

Miriam  Altenderfer  Forward 

Flossie  Deitrick  -                                      -                                         Center 

Emily  Davis      -         -  Side  Center 

Gertrude  Frank  -  -                                                                                Guard 

Katiterine  Saylor    -  -                   -                   -                                      Guard 

Substitutes 

Mary  Ewing  Sarah  Mendinhall 

Helen  Means 
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1916  Basketball  Team 

Elsa  Koch    -  -                  Forward 

Myrtle  Schlehr  -                             -                                                    Forward 

Dorothy  Gherst  -    Center 

Helen  Phillips  -         -                  -                                            Side  Center 

Hulda  Enterline  -                                                  Guard 

Theodora  Culver  -                                     -                                     -        Guard 

Substitutes 

Mary  Lenhardt  Maud  Bailey 

Helen  Kurtz 
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1917  Basketball  Team 

Alice  Colvin         -  Forward 

Alice  Stupakoff      -  -                            -                                      -    Forward 

Evelyn  Davis  Center 

Ann  Sciiaeffer        -  -                                               Side  Center 

Katharine  Tooker  -                                                                             -    Guard 

Mabel  Higgs     -         -  -         -                                                         Guard 

Substitutes 

Carolyn  Bacon  Helen  Miller 

Elizabeth  Oyer  Miriam  Cassel 
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1918  Basketball  Team 

Dorothy  Eleezarde      -  Forward 

Ann  Hulsizer  -----  -    Forward 

Dorothy  Walrath  -         -         -         -  Center 

Marion  Fleeson,      /  _. ,     • 

y         --  -  Side  center 

Ruth  Austen  ^ 

Ruth  Bleezarde  -    Guard 

Eva  Garrette    -  Guard 

Substitutes 
Lillian  Davis  Helen  Alter 
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Indoor  Meet  Teams 


March  20,  191 5 


Maud  Bailey,  (Captain) 
Anna  Bell 
Dorothy  Gherst 
Els  a  Koch 


Junior 

Helen  Kurtz 
Mary  Lenhardt 
Mary  Pentz 
Emily  Reichard 


Myrtle  Sciilehr 
Theodora  Culver 
Helen  Phillips 
Marion  Green 


Katharine  Tooker,  (Captain) 
Caroline  Bacon 
Miriam  Cassel 


Sophomore 

Elizabeth  Farber 
Rose  Lutz 
Anne  Schaeffer 
Alice  Stupakoff 


Elva  Warrington 
Evelyn  Davis 
Ruth  Pantall 


Sarah  Youngman,  (Captain) 
Doris  Bateman 
Dorothy  Bleezarde 
Lillian  Davis 
Anne  Hulsizer 


Freshman 

Margaret  Mitchell 
Ruth  I.  Smith 
Helen  Trail 
Elizabeth  Lundie 
Gertrude  Shallenberger 


Malen  Stinson 
Mary  Clark 
Ruth  Bleezarde 
Mary  Evans 


The  cup  for  this  year  (1915)  was  awarded  to  the  Sophomore  Class. 
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DANCES 

Held  every  Saturday  Night  for  which  nothing  else    is 
scheduled,  for  about  once  a  year,  at  8:00  o'clock  in  gymn- 
asium. 

SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Ouija  is  at  home  and  at  your  service.    He  answers  ques- 
tions for  ONE  CENT  apiece. 

Remember  the  Swimming  Pool! 

and  decide  that  you  want  a  sandwich  on  Sunday  evening. 
Agents  will  call  weekly  for  order.    "With  or  without?" 

"TAKE  THAT  LOAD  OFF  YOUR  MIND" 

And   get  a  shampoo   from   Mile.  Lois  Fair,  Fletcher  Hall. 
For  Swimming-  Pool. 

25c.    Bring  your  towels. 

Order  Your  Swimming  Suits  Early! 

And  avoid  the  rush.  Appointments  made  during  office  hours, 
7  a.  m.-7  p.  m.                                         Modiste  Carrie  Holt. 

Mice  Taken  From  Traps  at  five  cents  a  piece,  by  Alice  Colvin. 
For  Swimming  Pool. 

I  am  offering  you  the  latest  styles  in  George  Washing- 
ton costumes  at  15c.  a  dress.  Office  hours,  7-7:15  p.  m.  Senior 
Hall.                                                     Modiste  Leila  Williamson. 

The  Student  Government  Association  wants  a  swimming 
pool,  so  they  are  renting  dishes  at  one  cent  each.     If  the      ' 
dishes  do  not  break  they  expect  a  pool  completed  in 2,000  A.  L).      • 

Have  your  pictures  taken  in  your  swimming  suits  and 
developed  by  me.     I  guarantee  to  ruin  not  more  than  one-       ; 
half  of  the  prints.     Twenty  cents  apiece. 

BERNICE  GOODWIN. 

HOT  CROSS  BUNS 

and    TEA 

Served  at  4::!0  p.  m.  Tuesdays.                            MARY  EVANS 

For  the  Swimming  Pool! 

Tea  served  to  Faculty,  provided  they  bring  silver  offer- 
ing, by  the  Juniors  of  President's  Hall,  at  4::i0  Saturday 
afternoons. 

In  spite  of  Seniors'  disapproval. 

Your  beauty  depends  upon  your   hair.     Look  at  me  if 
you  don't  believe  me.     Come  and  have  your  hair  dressed 
before    going    in    the    pool.                   ANNE    HULSIZER. 
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BUY  YOUR  VALENTINES  EARLY. 

1916  supply  has  just  arrived. 

All  the  hearts  you  wish  for  ten  cents. 

THE  G.  WATKINS  CO. 
First  Floor,  Fletcher  Hall. 

LIGHT,  SNAPPY  READING  FOR  RENT 
A.  Hulsizer                                                            R.  Smith 

62-64  Main. 

Webster's  Dictionary  a  Specialty. 

After  a  plunge  in  the  Pool,  come  to  the  Student's  Kitchen 
and  buy  an 

ICE  CREAM  CONE 

of 
THE  FRESHMEN 

LET  ME  SELL  THAT  BOX  OF  "EATS'*  FOR  YOU. 

I  can  sell  anything  for  double  its  value. 

If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  the  result  give  the  money 
to  the  Swimming  Pool. 

MARIAN  CLARK,  Retail  Grocer. 

FOR  RENT 

1   Good-Looking  Blue   Coat.     1   Accordion-Plaited   Skirt 
(black).     1  Yellow  Waist,  slightly  soiled.     1  Black  Velvet 
Hat  (veil  given  away  with  it.) 

Prompt  return   is  desired   as  owner  occasionally   needs 
them. 

A.  BELL,  COSTUMER. 
Special  Prices  for  State  House  Parties. 

HAVE  YOU  THE  MUMPS 

Have  you  no  time  to  write  to  mother .'    Let  M.  Green  do 

it  for  you. 

Charge — reasonable. 

Aim — The  Swimming  Pool. 

ARE  YOU  IN  NEED  OF  MONEY? 

Do   bills   seem    to   come   in    faster   than   checks  from   home.' 

Come  to 

H.  PATTERSON  and  G.  CONKLIN, 

The  Money  Lenders. 

What  Will   Next   Year  Bring  Forth? 

The  year  after? 

Whom  will  you  marry? 

Are  you  a  flirt? 

All  these  questions  and  many  more  answered  by 

SIGNORINA  WINFREDA   HUME. 

Page  One  Thirty-five 


LIFE 


Next  Year's  Wilson  Life  Will  Be  a 


FACULTY  NUMBER 

It  will  illustrate  great  human  and  well  known  facts  which  we  hesitate  to 
publish  now,  since  the  world  is  in  such  a  turmoil  on  account  of  the  war. 


SPECIAL  OFFER 

Enclosed  find  Ten  Dollars.  (Canadian  Ten 
Dollars  and  Half,  Foreign  Ten  Dollars  and  Seven- 
ty-five Cents.  )     Send  LIFE  for  five  years  to 


Open  only  to  Students;  Faculty  price  being 
Fifteen  Dollars.  LIFE  OFFICE,  Room  84,  Main 
Hall,  Wilson  College,  Chambersburg,  Penna. 
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A  Quiet  Week-End 


W 


AINT  IT 
TRUE? 


E  four  lucky  Wilsonites  were  gleefully  exult- 
ing J-t  our  own  good  fortune  in  having  been 
invited  for  a  "a  quiet,  restful  week-end"'  at 
Caledonia. 

"Of  course,  girls,  you  will  bring  your 
own  sheets,  pillow-cases,  towels,  etc.,  but  I  have 
enough  cereal  for  one  breakfast." 

To  be  sure,  we  understood  it  was  not  on  account 
of  any  contagious  disease  that  we  took  our  sheets  but 
merely  to  supply  sufficient  bed-linen,  nor  was  it  in 
fear  of  not  having  enough  to  eat  that  we  went  out  loaded  with  oranges,  apples,  etc. 

We  went  in  great  state.  Yes,  in  a  machine,  and  all  ready  for  a  week-end  of  rest.  All  week  long  we  had  looked  forward  to 
it,  and  had  even  studied  a  little  harder  than  usual  that  we  might  fully  appreciate  it.  But  little  did  we  know  what  was  in  store 
for  us.  1NO  sooner  had  we  stepped  from  the  machine,  climbed  up  many  winding  stairs  to  the  cottage  and  unloaded,  than  our 
hostess  impressed  upon  us  the  dire  necessity  for  keeping  up  the  supply  of  kindling  wood.  So,  immediately  the  four  of  us  rolled 
up  our  sleeves  and  "went  to  it."  One  chopped  wood,  one  gathered  up  the  chips,  and  the 
other  two  carried  them  up  for  future  use.  Future,  did  I  say?  We  thought  we  had  carried 
up  enough  to  last  the  whole  next  w  inter.  I  forget  now  whether  it  was  eight  or  ten  loads 
that  we  finally  had,  but  when  one  has  passed  the  sixth,  a  few  more  are  scarcely  noticed. 

After  this  strenuous  work,  we  were  all  ready  for  our  hostess'  invitation  to  go  to  din- 
ner. Where?  Why,  at  the  Inn!  Here  we  again  put  in  a  winter's  supply.  After  we  had 
returned  to  the  cottage,  we  were  all  sitting  around  the  well-earned  log  fire  when  suddenly 
our  hostess  reminded  us  of  the  fact  that  we  not  only  needed  wood  but  also  needed  water. 
She  set  a  certain  time  limit,  fifteen  minutes  I  believe  it  was,  for  each  of  us  to  pump.  At 
first  it  was  great  fun,  but  soon  it  became  tiresome,  and  I  know  if  we  had  not  all  been  such 
conscientious  girls,  we  should  have  had  a  friend  time  us. 

The  hour  was  spent  in  this  pleasant  way,  for  I  must  admit  that  some  of  us  had  fun 
when  the  "other  fellow  was  doing  the  work"  ;  but  we  had  yet  another  painful  task  to  which 
to  attend,  the  matter  of  assigning  to  each  one  her  particular  part  of  the  work  to  do.  Two 
girls  drew  Jots  as  cooks,  for  after  all  that  was  the  most  vital  work,  one  to  keep  up  the 
supply  of  kitchen  kindling  wood,  and  one  to  make  the  beds  and  sweep  the  porch  each  morn- 
ing. The  girl  who  drew  the  last  lot  drew  also  a  deep  sigh  of  relief,  for  she  thought  that 
she  had  the  best  of  the  bargain.  Rut  the  second  day,  much  to  her  surprise  and  chagrin,  the 
porch  seemed  to  be  growing. 

The  next  morning,  after  each  one  had  finished  her  task — we  again  had  to  do  the  fifteen 
minutes'  pumping  which  was  extra — we   felt   we  had  all  earned  our  dinner  and  ate  accord- 
ingly.    In  the  afternoon,  for  lack  of  any  other  proper  exercise — the  water  tank  was  full,  the 
house   was  cleaned — we  took  a  long  walk  and   even  climbed  a  sixty-foot  ladder,   which,   in 
addition  to  the  exercise  it  offered,  enabled  us  "to  see  the  country." 
Although  it  would  be  a  mistake  to  say  that  we  did  not  enjoy 
tage,  we  cannot  deny  that  after  "the  quiet  week-end,"   we  actually 
during  the  coming  week  at  Wilson. 
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GUESS  THE  DATE  OF  THIS  PICTURE 

The  answer  is  required  to  have  not  more  than  four  figures  and  must  start  with  "19."' 
The  prize  will  consist  in  a  satin  bathing  suit  for  winner,  awarded  by  the  Annual  Board  of 
the  lucky  year.  If  winner  does  not  receive  her  reward,  we,  the  Annual  Board  of  1916,  are 
not  to  be  held  responsible.  Answer  must  be  turned  in  before  2000  A.  D.  to  Captain  of  the 
Walking  Club,  who  will  attend  to  it,  if  the  club  is  still  in  existence,  and  if  she  is  not  over- 
worked. 
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SHE'S  A   FRESHMAN. 

It  happened  tliis  way.  She  came  from  home  with  her  hair  in  a 
plait  and  her  mother's  last  words  had  directed  her  not  to  "put  up" 
her  hair.  She  did  not  worry  about  it,  for  when  she  arrived  at  col- 
lege she  found  several  other  girls  wore  their  hair  exactly  as  she  did. 
"After  all.  it  must  he  all  right  to  wear  it  down,  even  if  you  are 
at  college."  she  thought  to  herself,  and  before  long  her  mind  lie- 
came  occupied  with  so  many  weightier  questions  that  she  forgot 
all  about  the  style  of  her  hair. 

By  others,  however,  it  was  not  forgotten.  In  the  latter  part  of 
October  a  crisis  came.  What  was  she  to  do?  Her  mother  had  said 
she  must  not  "put  it  up."  but  the  seniors  said  she  must.  Which 
should  she  obey?  The  seniors  naturally  won  the  day  and  the  little 
girl  appeared   the  next  day  as  a  "grown  up  freshman." 

"HER"    REQUIREMENTS. 

If  she  has  these,  we  guarantee  her  success  in  winning  first  place; 
Comfortable  chairs.  No  roommate.  Plenty  of  money  or  credit. 
Several  boxes  a  week  from  home.  Delight  in  seeing  flowers  (on 
other  people).  Dreamy  eyes.  Ability  to  lead  in  dancing.  Inces- 
sant persistence.     Nothing  to  do. 


LATEST  POPULAR  SONGS. 

"Hang  My   E  On  That  Trigonoine  Tree,"  because  "Solid"  was 
enough.     Sung  by  Helen  Patterson. 


bad 


"I  Hear  Thee  Breakfast  Bell,"  but  you  cannot  make  me  hurry 
this  year.     Soprano  solo  by  Katharine  McKenzie. 

"Oh!  Dry  Those  Tears,"  there  will  be  sunshine  next  year!  Recital 
given  by  Sophomore  class  to  Freshman  class. 

"Forgotten,"  sung  by  Marion  Gretn  to  her  Thanksgiving  box  from 
home. 

AFTER   THEIR   THIKD   ENGLISH   CLASS. 

Two  Freshmen  were  walking  about  the  campus.  Their  conver- 
sation wras  overheard. 

First  Freshman — "Do  direct  your  attention  toward  the  adroit 
construction  of  the  water  tank." 

Second  Freshman — "The  scene  is  transcendent !" 

APPLY    NOW    FOR    MEMBERSHIP. 

Optimists'  Clubs 

"Not-Any-Work-To-Do."  .Mary  Kwing,  President;  Corinne  Ram- 
say, Vice  President. 

"Nothing-To-Do-Till-To  Morrow."  Eva  Garrette,  President.  We 
regret  to  announce  that  this  club  disbanded  toward  the  end  of 
November  for  reasons  unknown. 

"You-Can't-Seare-Me."     Membership  is  a  secret. 

"Life's-Only-a-Dream."  because  the  mails  come  three  times  a  day. 
Carrie  Holt,  President;  Marjorie  Earseman,  Vice  President.  En- 
gaged girls  alone  are  eligible  to  membership. 

"Here's-Where-I-Shine."     Gertrude  Shallenberger,  President. 

"We-Love-the-Ladies."     Marian  Innes,  President. 

OUR   LIFE    PRESERVER. 

"Did  you  have  tonsilitis  last  winter'.'"  asked  a  father  of  his 
daughter,   during  Faster  vacation. 

"Indeed  not!"  replied  the  daughter,  "we  were  presented  with  a 
package  of  salt  and  a  tumbler  in  which  to  make  a  gargle." 
"How  much  was  it  ?" 

"Nothing  at  all!     A  gift  from  the  College!" 

TRIE   CHARITY. 

A  college  girl  was  on  her  way  down  town  when  she  met  several 
girls  returning  from  that  place.  She  stopped  them  to  ask  what  the 
tags  on  their  coats  might  mean.    She  was  told  that  it  was  Tag  Day. 

What  should  she  do'.'  Certainly  she  would  not  give  her  last  ten 
cents  for  a  tag.  After  a  hasty  review  of  her  predicament,  she 
asked  one  of  the  girls  to  loan  her  .1  tag  until  she  came  back.  She 
then   went    down   town   with   her  "charity"  sign   Hying. 

BIOLOGICAL    MATHEMATICS. 

The  girls  taking  biology   arc   learning   new   mathematics. 
"If  you  have  six   bees  in  a   hive  and  two  are  killed,  what  happens 
to  the  other  live?" 
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It  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  best  times  of  our  entire  college 
life.  The  picnic  is  given  for  the  Freshmen,  but  the  whole  college 
goes,  even  the  faculty.  We  are  not  far  enough  on  in  the  new  col- 
lege year  to  make  us  think  of  work,  for  this  picnic  is  given  the  sec- 
ond Monday  in  September.  At  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning  every 
one  of  us.  burdened  with  a  camera,  rushes  into  one  of  the  trolley 
cars,  which  are  wailing  back  of  President's  Hall. 

The  ride  is  wonderful.  The  mountains  are  still  many  shades  of 
green  and  the  sun  fills  the  crevices  with  its  crimson  glow.  The 
hour's  ride  seems  to  be  over  in  a  few  minutes,  and,  when  we  arrive 
at  the  station,  we  lose  little  time,  for  we  immediately  arrange  our- 
selves in  tramping  parties  of  eight  or  ten  girls  and  start  off  for  a 
long  walk  in  the  mountains. 

How  do  we  know  when  it  is  lunch  time?  Oh!  we  do  not  know! 
But  the  mountain  air  gives  us  warning,  and  we  scamper  back  to 
the  picnic  grounds.  Not  all  of  us  appear  at  lunch,  however,  be- 
cause there  is  invariably  one  crowd  of  which  one  member  falls  into 
the  creek,  or  hurts  an  ankle,  or  has  some  other  mishap — in  reality 
they  lost  their  way.  the  accident  being  a  mere  pretense. 


And  oh!  that  lunch!  We  have  ham,  pickles,  olives,  buns,  cake, 
coffee,  fruit — you  know  all  the  things  that  make  a  picnic  meal  bet- 
ter than  any  other.  If  anyone  wants  something,  she  just  talks 
and  talks  about  it  very  audibly,  until  she  is  surrounded  by  the  de- 
sired article.     We  eat  and  eat  and  eat. 

The  very  best  part  of  the  whole  day  comes  when  we  have  stopped 
eating,  which  is  really  long  after  we  are  satisfied.  The  Seniors 
give  their  class  yells  and  all  the  other  classes  follow  in  order. 
This  is  the  first  day  in  the  school  year  that  rivalry  in  class  spirit 
is  aroused,  and  we  always  wish  that  we  could  go  out  on  the  field 
and  play  our  hockey  games  at  once  because  of  our  enthusiasm. 
You  ought  to  hear  the  Freshmen  !  They  always  practice  for  days 
to  make  their  first  cheering  sound  well,  but  it  is  really  pitiful. 
Nevertheless,  they  are  only  Freshmen,  and  we  never  think  of  their 
failure  as  being"  serious. 

After  all  our  class  yelling  is  over,  our  dear  "college  father."  Mr. 
Riddle,  entertains  us.  We  always  have  a  solo,  "Lucky  Jim,"  with 
every  one  joining  in  the  chorus.  Then  we  clap  and  clap  until  he 
sings  the  other  two  songs,  which  all  of  us  know  belong  to  his 
repertoire.  We  love  Mr.  Riddle,  because  he  never  disappoints  us, 
and  does  not  have  to  be  coaxed  for  his  part  in  the  success  of  the 
picnic.     Then  comes 

"Conococheague,  che  ha,  ha,  ha ! !" 

and  every  girl  feels  to  the  very  depths  of  her  heart  that  Wilson  is 
the  finest,  best  college  on  earth. 

But  we  cannot  sing  all  afternoon,  for  there  are  numberless 
things  that  we  want  to  do,  such  as  walking  to  Grafflnsburg  Inn 
and  registering  in  a  book  in  which  Wilson  girls  have  written  their 
names  since  about  1800.  Some  of  us  dance  in  a  pavilion  built  along 
the  mountainside,  and  some  of  us  play  a  baseball  game  that  would 
make  the  Union  Leagues  blush  for  shame.  But  there  is  no  use 
telling  all  that  we  do — you  all  know  it,  and  you  know,  too,  that  it 
is  one  of  the  star  days  in  your  college  lives — Our  Caledonia  Day  ! 


THE  ALUMNAE. 

If  ever  a  college  had  reason  to  be  proud  of  its  alumnae,  Wilson 
is  that  college.  And  we  are  proud  of  them,  proud  of  the  splendid 
work  being  down  by  the  Wilson  clubs,  proud  of  the  work  done  by 
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the  different  committees,  proud  of  ourselves  th;it  we  shall  some 
time  he  members  of  the  Alumnae  Association  of  Wilson  College, 
however   far  away   that  time  now  seems. 

One  object  of  the  association,  "to  maintain  a  spirit  of  fellow- 
ship among'  its  members,"  is  being  accomplished,  especially  through 
the  Wilson  Clubs,  of  which  there  are  now  twelve  in  different  parts 
of  the  country.  What  we  usually  hear  of  these  clubs  concerns  their 
good  times  together,  social  gatherings,  and  entertainments  of  all 
kinds;  but  when  the  annual  reports  are  given,  we  find  that  the 
clubs  have  been  busied  not  only  in  amusing  themselves,  but  also 
in  promoting  the  interest  of  our  college  in  ways  that  they  do  not 
always  tell  of,  chiefly  through  the  agencies  of  the  student  and  en- 
dowment committees.  Kesides  these  committees  of  the  individual 
clubs,  the  association  as  a  whole  has  a  committee  for  general 
endowment. 

When  our  alumnae,  distinguished  in  the  outer  world,  come  back 
among  us,  and  speak  with  pride  of  their  Alma  Mater,  we,  too.  are 
proud  of  being  students  of  Wilson  College.  We  thank  our  alumnae 
for  reminding  us  of  our  privileges,  and  hope  that  our  college  spirit 
may  be  perpetuated  in  the  Wilson  of  the  future. 


THE   COLLEGE  INN. 

What  is  Wilson  College  with  the  College  Inn?  There  are  all 
aspects  of  college  life  discussed  over  fried  egg  sandwiches  and 
fruit  salads.  There  you  will  find  the  college  girl  at  a  dinner  party  ; 
there  you  will  also  find  her  eating  a  belated  breakfast.  The  Inn 
is  our  rendezvous  whether  we  are  dressed  in  dinner  gowns  or  in 
middies.  It  is  our  haunt  in  hockey  and  basketball  seasons,  espe- 
cially when  our  teams  have  beefsteak  lunches  there  just  before  the 
big  games.  It  is  an  adorable  place  for  our  mothers  to  stay  when 
they  visit  us.  It  is  our  refuge,  not  only  in  joy  but  in  trouble.  We 
retreat  despairingly  from  the  examination  room  to  find  good  cheer 
at  the  Inn.  We  like  the  Inn  best  in  spring.  Then  we  congregate 
outside  on  its  porches  and  we  almost  forget  that  we  are  college 
girls.  We  almost  believe  that  we  are  at  home,  and  it  is  because 
our  Inn  is  the  most  home-like  place  for  us  in  all  Chambersburg 
that  it  is  so  dear  to  all  of  us. 


EXAMINATIONS. 

Examinations!  The  very  word  in  past  times  would  call  forth 
horrible  pictures  in  our  minds,  the  kind  of  pictures  which  come  to 
us  when  we  think  of  the  tragic  events  in  our  life,  such  as  the  first 
night  we  were  left  in  our  bedrooms  alone  to  "go  to  sleep,"  as  we 
were  told.     In  former  times  we  could  connect  the  word  only  with 


thoughts  of  long  nights  spent  in  tossing  on  our  beds,  the  walls 
being  covered  with  small  blue  note-books,  pens,  blotters  and  long 
white  lists  crowded  with  unanswerable  questions,  or  of  dark  nights 
spent  in  trying  to  make  up  a  geometry  problem  to  explain  the 
lines  on  the  hockey  field. 

After  a  night  like  either  of  these  we  appeared  the  next  morn- 
ing hollow-eyed,  expressions  elongated  at  least  two  inches,  energy 
enough  to  smile  a  smile  which  did  not  force  our  mouths  further 
than  a  millemeter  out  of  place.  In  this  very  condition  we  entered 
the  class  rooms  at  nine  o'clock  in  fear  and  trembling.  At  two 
o'clock,  if  we  were  unfortunate  enough  to  have  two  examinations 
in  the  same  day,  we  entered  another  class  room  with  an  increased 
fear  and  trembling,  and  at  four-thirty  o'clock  we  crept  into  our 
corner  to  study  for  the  next  siege.    It  was  one  long  week  of  horror. 

This,  my  friend,  is  gone;  but  do  keep  me  from  saying  "but  not 
forgotten."  It  is  forgotten! — except  when  on  an  occasion  like  this, 
we  wish  to  contrast  the  "old"  with  the  "new."  Yes!  It  is  gone 
and  now,  if  we  turn  the  pages  of  our  diaries  back  to  .Tanua 
twenty-sixth,  we  find  six  sheets  which  bear 
mark,  expressing  things  which  we  1 
from  saying.  Neither  di 
were  too  tired  to  write.  What  do  we  find,  are  you  asking'.'  Just  this 

January  2(i.  1915. 

"This  is  examination  week  and  1  can  hardly  realize  it.  Every- 
thing seems  so  calm  and  undisturbed.  The  girls  are  studying, 
but  not  talking  about  it.  This  afternoon  I  went  to  the  most 
attractive  tea  given  by  the  Administration.  The  students'  parlor 
was  filled  with  girls  and  it  made  me  think  of  a  social  week  in- 
stead of  a  trial  one.  To-night,  when  1  walked  into  the  library.  1 
couldn't  hell)  but  think.  'What  a  contrast!'  I  hope  the  girls  get 
through  everything,  just  to  show  that  it  doesn't  pay  to  be  a  grind 
every    minute." 

And  then  you  ask.  "Did  they'.'"  Yes!  Of  course,  they  did.  It 
was,  perhaps,  the  most  successful  of  examination  weeks  ever  held 
at   Wilson  College. 


ry    the 
ot   one  exclamation 
jed    to    say    but    refrained 
we   hud    blank   pages    signifying  that    we 


THE   BANKERS. 

It  has  been  said  that  Wilson  College  is  a  female  institution.  It 
has  also  been  said,  in  repetition  of  the  same  point,  that  Wilson 
College  is  for  women.  This  limitation,  ibis  departure  from  tin- 
co-ed    system,    is    certainly    generally    true,    but    exceptions    are    in 
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every  circumstance  and  every  institution  of  life.  Wilson's  excep- 
tion usually  comes  with  the  Prom.  This  year  it  came  with  the 
bankers.  Two  hundred  men  entered  our  sates,  trod  our  corridors, 
sat  at  our  tables,  and  SMOKED — may  the  fresh  breezes  from  the 
Conococheague  ocean  speedily  waft  the  disagreeable  odors  away! 
Meanwhile  where  were  the  Wilson  damsels,  likewise  two  hundred 
in  number?  No,  this  occasion  was  not  the  Promenade;  they  were 
not  with  the  bankers.  After  having  lunched  in  the  gym.,  the  im- 
promptu cafeteria,  in  a  free-for-all  style,  they  had  departed  to 
their  rooms  to  study — or  to  peek  from  behind  the  curtains — or, 
more  likely  yet,  they  had  departed  on  that  Monday  walk,  more 
regular  than  any  gym.  exercise,  to  the  movies  and  to  Skinner's. 
Not  they,  lint  the  bankers  ruled  at  Wilson.  Not  they,  but  the 
bankers  strolled  on  the  wide  campus  and  laughed  and  talked.  Yet 
the  damsels  were  content  in  their  self-imposed  isolation.  The  wel- 
fare of  their  beloved  Alma  Mater  was  at  stake.  Approval  of  the 
female  institution,  or  if  you  prefer,  the  college  for  women,  was 
occupying  the  thoughts  of  each  of  the  two  hundred  bankers.  Two 
hundred  bankers  might  produce  two  hundred  daughters.  Two  hun- 
dred daughters,  arriving  as  "green  Freshies"  at  Wilson,  might 
bring  such  an  increase  in  numbers  as  would  cause  us  to  tear  down 
our  time-honored  walls  and  make  for  a  bigger,  a  better  and  a 
more  beautiful  Wilson.  Therefore,  the  Wilson  damsels  were  con- 
tent to  peek  from  behind  curtains,  or  to  take  the  habitual  walk  to 
Skinner's.  The  future  of  the  college  was  to  lie  determined  on  that 
important  afternoon.  The  question  was,  "Shall  Wilson  college 
exist  witli  or  without  bankers'  daughters?"  With  or  without? 
We  are  not  referring  to  ice  cream  and  chocolate  sauce  this  time, 
Wilsonites,  but  to  a  weightier  question.  Let  the  answer  be 
"with."  Let  it  ring  from  the  throats  of  bankers  two  hundred 
strong:  let  it  ring  from  the  throats  of  Wilsonites  two  hundred 
strong:  let  it  re-echo  until  Wilsonites  one  thousand  strong  stroll  on 
our  fifty-two  acres  of  rolling  campus! 


JOHN'S   SATISFACTION. 

John,  awkward,  bashful  and  twenty,  did  not  enjoy  such  ro- 
mances as  his  comrades  were  either  plotting  or  indulging  in.  He 
blushed  to  the  roots  of  his  yellow  hair  and  to  the  base  of  his 
lanky  neck  when  he  even  thought  of  romance.  John  preferred  to 
be  with  boys  of  twelve,  youngsters  who  played  Indian,  sought  an 
imaginary  scalp  in  every  freshly  plowed  field,  whose  aim  was  not 
to  love  a  pretty  Mary  hut  to  tomahawk  every  girl  that  came  near. 
Yet  John  was  never  boisterous,  even  if  his  playmates  were.  He 
silently  acquiesced  in  all  their  plans.  When  they  ran,  he  ran,  look- 
ing like  a  giraffe  among  so  many  bear  cubs.  But  he  never  shout- 
ed,  or  even    talked.     John's   older  friends,   as  well   as  his   younger 

ones,    believed    him    a    shy.    n k    lad    with    no   independence   or  no 

mind  of  his  own.  The  day  came,  however,  when  they  thought 
differently. 

The  occasion  was  the  barn  raising  of  Mr.  Price.  John's  neigh- 
bor.    Mr.  Price's  friends  had  helped   him   build  his  barn.     As  was 


customary  in  that  section  on  the  completion  of  a  barn,  Mr.  Price 
invited  the  whole  countryside  to  help  him  celebrate.  No  one  missed 
coming.  John  arrived  with  his  parents.  The  number  of  hilarious 
young  couples  present  both  bored  and  embarrassed  John.  He  es- 
caped with  his  younger  friends  to  the  stubbled  corn  field,  and  was 
soon  playing  at  chasing  buffaloes.  It  was  a  glorious  day.  The 
country  youths  and  maidens,  leaving  the  older  people  to  prepare 
the  fine  dinner,  slipped  out  secretly  for  walks  in  two.  Pretty 
Winifred  Trice  and  her  country  swain  passed  by  and  saw  John 
prancing  about  with  a  bow  and  an  arrow  in  his  hand. 

"Foolish   John,"   Winifred  said,   "Will  he  ever  grow  up?" 

John  heard  her,  for  she  spoke  purposely  loud.  He  blushed  that 
habitual  blush  of  his,  which  turned  even  the  scalp  under  his  corn 
colored  hair  only  one  shade  lighter  than  the  crimson  flush  on  his 
cheek.  But  he  said  nothing,  which,  too,  was  habitual.  Winifred 
and  Bill,  too  interested  in  each  other  and  in  the  novelties  of  the 
day  to  long  attend  to  John,  passed  on.  John  sought  again  his  bow 
and  arrow  and  the  twelve-year-olds. 

At  dinner  John's  embarrassment  did  not  decrease.  Placed  at 
a  long  wooden  table,  made  in  an  impromptu  way  by  long  boards 
on  a  wooden  support,  with  those  boisterous  couples  whose  actions 
were  loathsome  to  his  reticent  nature,  he  dragged  through  two 
hours  of  agony.  The  hilarity  of  the  couples  increased  as  the  coun- 
try wives'  famed  potato  salad  and  peach  preserves  went  round. 
Youthful  spirits,  malicious  or  otherwise,  always  vent  themselves 
somewhere.  Malicious  youth  below  twelve  must  make  something, 
perhaps  the  family  cat,  miserable,  but  malicious  youth  of  twelve 
to  twenty  must  make  someone  feel  the  worse  for  living.  John,  the 
reticent,  was  always  unfortunate  enough  to  be  the  natural  direc- 
tion toward  which  the  hilarity  of  these  couples  veered. 

The  meal  over,  John  was  forgotten  in  the  scramble  for  part- 
ners for  the  square  dance.  He  took  advantage  of  the  confusion 
to  seek  a  corner  by  himself.  He  was  bored  by  the  fun  he  could  not 
understand,  and  he  was  embarrassed.  But  Winifred,  so  alert,  so 
developed  in  that  quality  peculiar  to  some  women  of  knowing  who 
is  at  a  party  and  who  is  not,  soon  missed  him. 

"Let's  find  the  slow-poke  and  make  him  join  our  dance,"  she 
coaxed. 

Her  friends  were  in  the  mood  to  help  in  the  search.  With  little 
difficulty  they  found  John  in  the  haymow. 

"Old  stick-in-the-corner,"  said  Bill  Prior,  the  bully  of  the  crowd, 
"now  that  you've  come  to  the  party,  let's  see  you  have  a  good 
time.    Dance  around  a  bit.     Come  on,  we'd  like  to  see  you." 

John  sat  immovable,  staring  into  space,  his  expression  wooden. 
They  would  have  said  that  he  had  not  heard,  if  the  red  tinge  of 
cheek  and  scalp  had  not   betrayed  him. 
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"Show  yourself  to  be  a  man.  Take  a  dare  Kiss  one  of  those 
Hue  tallies,"   Bill   urged. 

John  still  sat  immovable  with  eyes  fixed  upon  a  knot  in  one  of 
the  rafter  boards.     His  crimson  blush  was  fast  becoming  purple. 

"A  poor  sport,  a  poor  sport."  sneered  Bill.  "Perhaps  one  of  the  tine 
ladies  can  show  John  a  thing  or  two.  Who'll  kiss  the  mollycoddle?" 

Winifred  immediately  spoke.  She  had  never  refused  a  dare  yet. 
and  she  would  not  do  it  now  in  the  midst  of  so  many  onlookers. 

"I'll  kiss  that  infant,"  she  said,  and  moved  toward  John. 

John  sprang  up  as  if  shot.  His  purple  cheek  blanched  white. 
His  face  now  showed  expression,  and  it  was  the  expression  of 
fear.  Bill  was  convulsed  with  laughter,  and  the  girls  shrieked 
with  fun  and  approbation.  John,  of  course,  would  acquiesce,  would 
submit  to  Winifred's  dominance,   they  thought. 

But  John  did  not  acquiesce.  The  only  natural  way  out  of  the 
loft  was  blocked  by  the  jeering  crowd.  Yet  he  must  escape.  Per- 
haps he  had  always  been  down-trodden,  but  he  never  would  be 
so  again.  The  fools!  The  bullies  !  A  big  window  was  in  the  haymow 
by  which  hay  was  brought  in.  The  drop  to  the  ground  was  thirty 
feet.  It  was  nothing  to  John  now.  He  jumped.  He  fell  in  a 
heap,  unconscious,   on  the  ground   below. 

John  awoke  in  the  hospital.  His  arm  was  bandaged  and  his 
side  was  sore.  What  did  it  mean?  What  had  he  been  doing  that 
he  was  here  and  in  this  state?  Yes,  now  he  remembered.  He  re- 
called that  awful  feeling  as  if  lie  were  falling,  after  which  he  could 
remember  nothing.  But  where  did  he  fall?  It  was  at  the  barn 
raising,  to  be  sure.  Winifred  was  there,  and  she  had  been  dared 
to  kiss  him. 

"But  she  didn't  kiss  me,  she  didn't  do  it,"  he  murmured  to 
himself.  "Perhaps  I  did  hurt  myself,  hut  she  didn't  do  what  they 
dared   her  to  do." 

Bill  entered.  He  was  concerned  about  John's  injuries,  hut  he 
tried   not  to  show  it. 

"That  was  a  bully  leap,  old  top.  You've  got  the  fighting  stuff 
in  you,"  he  said.  "I  guess  you  showed  the  women  that  they  can't 
lord  it  over  you.     I   guess  you  showed   them  what  you  can   do." 

John  lay  hack  on  his  pillow,  unconcerned  as  to  his  injuries  or 
Bill's  praise  of  him.  He  was  satisfied.  He  had  asserted  his  inde- 
pendence. He  was  extremely  happy,  for  he  was  twenty  and  still 
he  had   not  been  kissed. 


'The    man's    daughters    were    very    much    older    than 


AY   PFPIE 


as    follows 
his  father." 


HINTS  FROM  THE  THEATER 

17  MAIN — WHISTIiING  BECITAX.  Two  cents  admission  for 
the  swimming  pool.  The  next  performance  will  cost  live  cents,  be- 
cause some  people  did  not  pay  the  last  time.  And  then,  too,  it  is 
very  likely  that  a  violin  number  will  be  rendered.  After  the  first 
performance  the  leading  lady  was  exhausted — so  was  the  audience. 

GYMNASIUM — SEXIOR  PLAY.  Some  of  the  most  splendid  act- 
ing was  shown  by  the  members  of  the  company  who  took  the  col- 
ored mammy  pails.  There  was  only  one  disappointment  in  the 
whole  performance,  that  being  their  pale  complexion  at  the  end  of 
the  play.     Did  it   nil)  off?     oh!   .No!     Tale  from   fright. 

SENIOR  HALL-SOPHOMORj:  TAKE-OFF  PLAY.  The  play 
was  very  successful,  shown  by  the  slight  applause  on  the  part  of 
one  or  two  Seniors. 

(iYMNASIlM-YAll)EYILLE    FOR    THE    BELGIANS.      Living 

wax  idols  were  a   splendid   success  and   were  encored   from   behind 
the  scenes.    People  were  told  to  laugh,  but  forgot  their  instructions. 


Ten  most  unnecessary  tilings  in  college:  Money,  ground  grip- 
pers.  text  hooks,  hockey  examinations,  letters  of  advice  from  home. 
Skinner's  drug  store,   sleep,   proctors,   faculty,   pine  trees. 

Ten  most  necessary  things  in  college:  Nellie,  middies,  pretzels, 
flannel  petticoats,  "apples  for  the  health,"  trips  to  the  inn.  credil 
at  any  place,  generous  roommate,  crushes,  "stand-in"  with  the 
faculty. 

FAKE   PREPARATION. 

Davy  and  Sally  worked  so  hard.  They  left  the  library  early  in 
the  evening,  went  directly  to  South  College  and  spread  out  every 
white  possession  of  a  certain  senii  r,  expecting  to  see  her  inarch  in- 
to Chapel  the  next  morning  with  the  literary  societies.  But,  alas! 
They   had   t  he  wrong  day. 

Teacher — "What  was  Catherine  De  Medici  doing  in  Florence  ?" 

Pupil— "I    don't    know    for    si:r(.    but    I    think    She    was    studying 

medicine." 


A    Senior    who    has    a    reputation    for    AA's    one    night    arose   in 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting  and  carefully  explained  a  family  relationship 


There  appeared  on  the  bulletin  board  I  he  following  sign  :  "There 
will  bo  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  in  Room  D  Immediate- 
ly  after  dinner."— Helen    Phillips    (V.   P.). 

Betty  Beaver  was  heard  saying.  "What   COUld   iV.  I'.i   stand   for?" 
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AUT  SCISSORS  AUT  NULLUS 


Ml'llALLV   DISAPPOINTED. 

"I'm  not  quite  satisfied  with  your  references,  Ellen,"  said  Mrs. 
Crosby,  after  looking  over  the  applicant's  notes. 

"Neither  be  I.  mum."  responded  the  stalwart  maid,  "but  they're 
the  best  I  could  get." — Harper's  Monthly  Magazine. 


NOT   POSTED. 

Teacher — "Where  is  the  Dead  Sea?" 
Tommie — "Don't  know,  ma'am." 
"Don't  know  where  the  Dead  Sea  is?" 

"No,  ma'am,  didn't  even  know  any  of  'cm  was  sick,  ma'am."— 
Yonkers  Statesman. 


WHERE   IT   IS. 

"I  wonder  what  has  become  of  the  old  fashioned  dime  novel?' 
remarked  the  old  fogy. 

"It  has  gone  up  to  a  dollar  and  a  half,"  replied  the  grouch.— 
Cincinnati  Transcript. 


GRATEFUL, 


Boreleigh — "Some  men,   you   know,  are  born  great,  some  achieve 

jreatness " 

Miss  Keen — "And  some  just  grate  upon  you." — Boston  Transcript. 


A  MARVEL   OF   TRAINING. 

licisc  had  called,  on  her  afternoon  out,  to  see  her  friend,  Ara- 
bella. Arabella's  mistress  had  just  purchased  a  parrot,  and  Rose 
was  much   interested  in  the  bird. 

"Birds  is  shore  sensible,"  she  observed.  "You  kin  learn  them 
anything.  I  uster  work  for  a  lady  that  had  a  bird  in  a  clock,  an' 
when  it  was  time  to  tell  de  time  ob  day  it  uster  come  out  an'  say 
'cuckoo'  jest  as  many  times  as  de  time  wis." 

"Go  along.     Yo'   doan'  say   so,"  said   Arabella,   incredulously. 

"Shore  thing,"  replied  Rose,  "and  de  mos'  wonderful  part  was 
dal    il    was  only   a   wooden   bird,   too." — Harper's. 


Little  Bobbie  listened  with  deep  interest  to  the  story  of  the 
Prodigal  Son.    At  the  end  of  it  he  burst  into  tears. 

"Why.  what's  the  matter,  Bobbie?"  explained  his  mother. 

"I'm — I'm  so  sor-ry  for  that  poor  li'l  ca-alf,"  he  sobbed.  "He 
didn't  do  nuffin'." — Everybody's. 


My  friend  (who  is  always  punctilious) 
Remarked  :     "I  am  automobilious." 

— The  Evening  Post. 

FOR  MEN  ONLY. 
The  best  way  to  win  a  girl's  love  is: 
If  she  is  under  twenty,  make  poetry  in  her  honor. 
If  she  is  over  twenty,  make  meney. — Philadelphia  Public  Ledger. 


One  way  to  make  a  good  newspaper  is  to  observe  where  brains 
are  leaking  and  fix  it  so  as  to  have  your  paper  catch  the  drip. — Life. 


LESS   PARTICULAR. 

A  lady  of  Somerset  bewailed  the  loss  of  a  somewhat  ill-bred 
but  extremely  wealthy  neighbor  who  had  been  very  liberal  in  his 
help  to  her  country  charities 

"Mr.  X is  dead,"  said  she.     "He  was  so  good  and  kind  and 

helpful  to  me  in  all  sorts  of  ways.  He  was  so  vulgar,  poor,  dear 
fellow,  we  could  not  know  him  in  London,  but  we  shall  meet  in 
heaven." — Tid-Bits. 


TIME   TO   LEAP. 

Nora — "Why  did  you  accept  him  the  third  time  he  proposed?" 
Dora — "Because  he  said  it  would  be  the  last  time." — Judge. 
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Ye  Ballade  of  Ye  Bed 

'Twas  the  night  of  school  opening,  and  in  every  dorm 
Each  Freshman  was  viewing  the  furniture's  form  ; 
Each   bureau,   each    wardrobe,   each   table,   each   chair — 
Yes,  all  of  the  furniture  seemed  to  be  there. 

"But  no,''  said  one  Freshman  with  cleverer  head, 
"Something   surely   is  lacking,   for  there   is  no  bed. 
Yet,  here  is  a  queer  thing.     Whate'er  can  it  be. 
This  mantelpiece   wooden,  with  green  drapery?" 

"If  it  were  only  wider,  thereon   would  I   sleep, 
With  the  hangings  for  blankets,  a  slumber  so  deep 
I'd  enjoy  that  I  never  should  waken  to  hear 
The  loud  bell  that  forewarns  us  that  class  time  is  near.'' 

"Ah,  me,  I'm  so  weary!     Some  rest  I  must  find." 
So  up  through  the  hallway  her  steps  she  did  wind. 
A  Senior  she  saw  and  to  her  told  her  woes, 
"Where  might  be  a  bed  whereon  to  repose  ?" 

"A  bed?     In  your  own  room,  of  course  there  is  one! 
And  you  to  your  sweet  dreams  long  since  should  have  gone. 
Couldn't  find  it?     Well,  it  is  right  there,  I  am  sure. 
But  come,  I  shall  help  you  your  lied  to  procure." 

The  Freshman  now  led  by  the  Senior  did  go 

Back  to  her  own  room  with  its  furniture  so. 

Up  stepped  the  bold  Senior  to  the  mantelpiece  long, 

Threw  up  the  fine  drapery  with  muscles  quite  strong, 

Pulled  down  a  fine  bed!    A  most  magical  trick! 

So  seemed  it,  her  move  v  as  so  speedy  and  quick. 

"Now   Freshman,''  she  said,  "hereon  lie  you  down 
Until  morning  noises  your  slumbers  will  drown. 
Then  quickly  arise.     Make  your  bed,  push   it  in, 
And  pull  down  the  curtains.     T'will  be  neat  as  a  pin." 

'At  home  in  your  room  was  your  bed  long  and  wide, 
And  on  it  soft  pillows.     But  if   here  you  abide 
And  study,  live,  sleep  in  a  ten  by  eight  room, 
By  day  fold  your  bed  to  the  size  of  a  broom.'' 

'Now,  Freshman,  whatever  your  further  delusions, 
Whatever  may  cause  you  far  greater  confusions 
Than  beds  and  fine  hangings,  give  thanks  for  the  knowledge 
Of  all  things  one  learns  at  a  fine  female  college." 


Her  Trip 


It  has  been  reported  that  "Plaster"  had  never  been  out  in 
an  automobile,  a  fact  of  which  she  was  very  much  ashamed. 
She  never  told  the  girls  for  fear  they  would  think  she  was 
a  "hay-seed.  '  But  "Plaster"  is  the  type  of  girl  who  never  lets 
an  opportunity  slip,  and  it  happened  one  day  that  she  made 
a  bet  with  another  girl,  which  bet  was  to  result  in  the  loser 
giving  the  other  girl  a  dinner  at  the  Tim.  The  latter  was  to 
take  the  loser  to  the  Inn  in  a  taxi-cab.  "Plaster"  won  the 
bet  and  ordered  the  taxi.  We  do  not  know  whether  the  story 
is  true  or  not;  but  if  so,  we  are  sorry  that  her  first  auto  ride 
was  only  two  blocks  long. 

Confidential  Book  Guide 

Text  Book  for  Comparative  Anatomy,  $3.75.  Seldom  used, 
but  it  has  "nice  pictures.' 

Shakespeare's  Plays.  One  volume  at  $2.75.  Sophomores 
cannot  buy  any  new  clothes  at  Christmas  time  because  funds 
are  low. 

Short  History  of  the  United  States,  999  pages,  $5.50. 

Renaissance  History,  $1.75.  Stubby  takes  this  course  be- 
cause she   found  this  book  among  her  reliques. 

Wooley's  Hand  Book,  '-'7c.  Five  Freshmen  "chip"  to- 
gether to  buy  one  copy. 

Drama  Books.  Seven  books  required  for  one  course  in 
drama.  50%  of  Senior  Bazaar  money  donated  to  the  pur- 
chase of  these  books. 

Conocoehcagitc,  $2.50  this  year.  Buy  one  now!  Price  go- 
ing up ! 

Spalding's  Book  of  Hockey  Rules,  10c.  College  is  forced 
to  buy  new  copy  after  examination  of  rules  is  over,  but  no 
one  flunked. 

KEEPING  UP  WITH  THE  FRESHMEN 

The  business  office  of  "Life"  received  an  extremely  large 
order  of  the  book  entitled,  "How  to  Write  Letters."  The  or- 
ders came  from  upper  classmen  without  one  exception.  They 
must  be  looking  forward  to  a  lengthy  correspondence  thi^ 
summer. 
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(  SANDWICHES.  1  ,.«TB 

' Vfil 


SHINE?)       £&f 


IN  THE  HOPE— 


LIFE 


OF  THE  FUTURE 


LIFE 


BEFORE 


POP   CALL   NIGHT 


On  Life's  Wire 


"Hello,  Life?" 

"Yes,  Life.     At  your  service." 

"This  is  Bess  Oyer,  one  of  the  star  players  of  trie  Soph, 
hockey  team." 

"Good  morning,  Miss  Oyer.  We  heard  a  statement  about 
you  the  other  day  that  interested  us  mightily.  Some  one  said 
that  you  had  planned  to  go  to  church  with  Miss  Dorothy 
Bleezarde  on  the  Sunday  after  the  Sophomore-Freshman  pre- 
liminary hockey  game,  and  that  when  that  Sunday  came,  you 
'phoned  her  and  said  that  you  were  too  ill  to  go  to  church 
witli  her.  You  were  seen  at  church,  however.  We  want  to 
know  the  truth  of  the  matter." 
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"I  certainly  did  go  to  church,  Life,  and  I  stand  by  it.  But 
it  is  not  expected  that  I  should  want  to  go  with  a  Freshman 
just  after  she  has  beaten  me  in  hockey,  and,  besides 

"But  do  you  think,  Miss  Oyer,  that  you  showed  a  good 
spirit  in  defeat  in  refusing  to  go  to  church  with  Miss 
Bleezarde  when  you  had  planned  to  do  so  several  weeks  be- 
forehand?" 

"Well  maybe  I  didn't,  Life.  Perhaps  I  had  better  be  a 
little  more  careful  of  my  promises  in  the  future.  Thanks  for 
the  tip.     So  long." 

"Don't  mention  it,  Miss  Oyer.     Good-bye." 


LIFE 


THEY  SAY— 

Several  times  before  the  hockey  games  the  odds  had  step- 
singing  at  South  College  in  the  evening.  We  cannot  vouch 
for  this ;  but  we  do  know  that  we  heard  voices  from  the  di- 
rection of  President's  Hall. 

Ethel  Fleming  had  a  letter  one  morning  long  ago  which 
began  "Darling  Child."  Now  she  disputes  the  fact  and  says 
that  the  letter  was  from  home.  Of  course,  we  do  not  know, 
we  are  simply  quoting  the  rumor. 

The  police  were  to  come  and  guard  Walloever's  home  one 
day  last  fall,  but  they  failed  to  appear.  We  are  confident  that 
they  were  afraid  of  certain  burglars  who  were  in  the  coal-bin. 

The  Bankers'  Convention  was  the  most  pretentious  thing 
ever  held  ct  Wilson  College. 


There  was  no  open-house  at  South  on  Sunday,  November 
the  twenty-ninth.  We  heard  that  every  girl  was  sent  home. 
Pourquoi  ?     Qui  1'  a  fait  ? 

The  fire  escapes  are  not  to  be  used  under  any  considera- 
tion. No  !  we  are  wrong.  There  is  one  exception,  when  the 
windows  are  being  cleaned. 

There  is  no  free  lunch-counter,  quick  service  at  Wilson 
College;  but  what  about  our  lunch  in  the  gym?  Most  of  it 
was  eaten  while  the  girls  strolled  on  the  campus ;  at  least, 
we  have  been  told  so. 

An  oak  tree  can  die  of  scales  and  later  spring  forth  into 
life  in  the  form  of  a  pine.  When  this  is  accomplished,  some 
people  celebrate  it.  These  people  should  take  a  course  in 
botany  to  learn  that  such  a  process  is  impossible. 


SAVED! 

Helen  P.  did  not  like  solid  geometry.  The  third  week  of 
her  college  career  she  told  one  of  the  Juniors  that  she  knew 
she  would  not  flunk  that  course  at  any  rate.  When  asked 
why  she  was  so  certain  of  herself,  she  answered  that  she  had 
stopped  attending  the  class. 


A    STUDY    Of    EXPRESSIONS 
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M.K  Biker       J£ 


M.  Green 


WHO'5  YOUR 
GREAT- GREAT 
GRAND  FATHER? 

*L, 


Anna  Bs-ll. 


Z.  I 


0 


President  of  Scandal  Club 


Scout  for  Scandal  Club 


Party  Attender 


Genealogist 


Cspt  ftoss 


L.CUstet- 


Fire  Captain 


Chairman  of  Entertainment 
Committee  of  Alumnae 


Official- 


Milkmaids 


&& 


& 


Ik      # 


Wuy  T><tntz 


>^ 


rt'/f 


Promoter  of  Vocal  Harmony 


Miry  Ewing 


Official  Scorekeeper 


Lcli&    '"  Williamson 


President  of  Philosplrical  Club 


New  Officers 


8*1tyG 


Mistress  of  Ceremonies 


LIFE 


BUSY  DAYS 

2  a.  m.  (before  the  under-class  championship  game)  :    "Ax" 
and  "Kay''  in  bed. 

3  a.  m. :     "Ax"  and  "Kay"  sewing. 

5  a.  m. :     "Ax''  and  "Kay"  have  to  go  on  long  trip  across 
the  campus.     They  were  heavily  laden  with  suit  cases. 
No  Hope  for  Academics ! 


EARLY  RISERS 

"Brookie"  and  "Kay"  Tooker  arose  one  Sunday  morning 
in  order  to  go  to  early  church.  They  were  afterwards  asked 
how  the  service  was,  and  replied,  "Splendid."  But  later  it  was 
discovered  that  the  only  part  of  the  service  which  they  heard 
was  the  benediction. 


IF  YOU   WERE  A    HOCKEY   PLAYER   WOULD   YOU 
RATHER  BE  BETTY 

WORTH  IT? 

It  happened  after  their  return  from  church.  They  were 
very  tired  and  decided  to  sit  down  and  read  for  a  short  time 
before  dinner.  One  of  the  two  girls  read  aloud.  The  story 
became  more  and  more  interesting.  It  was  impossible  to  stop. 
What  was  the  name  of  it?  We  refrain  from  telling,  fearing 
that  you  might  possibly  discover  the  names  of  the  girls.  How- 
ever, they  were  so  interested  that  they  missed  their  dinner. 
The  girl  who  was  reading  now  turned  to  the  last  page.  They 
were  breathless  with  excitement.  They  glanced  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  page,  where  there  stood  in  large,  bold  letters, 
"Continued." 

ACTIONS  SPEAK   LOUDER  THAN  WORDS 

Hockey  Coach  :  "What's  the  difference  between  golf  and 
hockey,  Miss  Garrette?" 

Eva   (speaking  from  experience)  :  "Sticks"! 


AS  SHE  TELLS  IT 

They  were  translating  "Die  Jungfrau  Von  Orleans" ;  and 
were  right  at  the  exciting  part.  "Monnie"  was  translating : 
"They  ran  into  the  church  and  put  the  throne  on  the  king's 
head." 


■ — OR  CARRIE; { 
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Letters  of  Freshmen  to  Life 


Any  Sunday. 
DEAR  LIFE: 

I  am  so  homesick  I  don't  know  what  to  do.  Does  your 
magazine  ever  lend  money  to  people  who  are  in  need?  I 
need  about  $10  for  railway  fare  between  here  and  Pocomoke 
City,  Maryland.  Winifred  and  I  went  to  the  parlor  after  din- 
ner to-day,  and  it  was  so  nice  at  first.  Everyone  was  having 
a  good  time  and  the  old  girls  were  so  pleasant  that  we  began 
to  forget  that  we  were  at  college  and  felt  almost  happy.  Then 
someone  sang  and  that  made  me  want  to  cry,  though  I  did 
hate  to  leave  the  fire  and  the  girls.  But  soon  somebody 
played,  "When  You  Come  to  the  End  of  a  Perfect  Day"  and 
"Forgotten,"  when  I  just  couldn't  stand  it  another  minute. 
So  I  came  right  upstairs  and  cried  and  cried.  Now  I  am  tell- 
ing you  all  my  troubles,  because  I  do  hope  you  will  lend  me 
some  money.  If  you  could  please  send  it  as  soon  as  possible, 
I  can  go  back  to  mv  mother.     Tearfully, 

MARY  SCOTT. 

September   or   October,    1914. 
DEAR  LIFE: 

One  thing  has  happened  to  me  that  has  never  happened 
before,  and  I  must  tell  you  every  detail  about  it.  I  always 
tell  everything  anyway.  Last  Monday  night  we  had  what 
they  call  color  ceremony.  We  all  dressed  in  white  and  marched 
from  the  gym  two  by  two  to  form  a  line  on  the  hockey  field. 
We  stood  opposite  the  Seniors  who  had  their  caps  and  gowns 
"ii  and  carried  Japanese  lanterns,  some  red  and  white  and 
others  green  and  white.  Our  president  walked  forward  to 
meet  the  Senior  president  and  they  both  said  something  no- 
body could  hear.  Then  the  Seniors  gave  us  our  lanterns; 
and  when  we  returned  to  our  places,  we  knelt  for  a  minute 
and  lu-ld  the  lanterns  up  high.  The  whole  ceremony  must 
have  been  very  beautiful  and  charming  for  those  watching 
us.  After  we  dispersed  we  went  to  the  front  of  the  gym.  and 
sang.  I  won't  tell  you  what  we  sang,  but  it  isn't  because  I 
forget.  I  guess  I've  told  you  everything  I  can  think  of.  Per- 
haps next  year  I'll  write  and  tell  you  how  the  effect  was.  I 
could  say  lots  more  about  other  things  but  I'll  stop  now. 
Your  Freshman  Reader, 

MARY  EVANS. 
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November  24,  1914. 
DEAR  MR.  EDITOR: 

I  am  so  thrilled  that  I  just  must  tell  someone  about  it,  so 
I  am  taking  it  out  on  you.  You  see  to-morrow  we  have  our 
big  college  game  ;  and  it  is  so  exciting.  The  best  part  of  it 
all  so  far  has  been  the  step-singing.  The  Seniors  and  Sopho- 
mores sing  on  the  steps  of  South  College,  but  the  Juniors 
and  Freshmen  sing  at  President's  Hall.  The  songs  just  go 
right  through  you  and  it  is  so  much  fun  to  see  how  cross  the 
Seniors  get  when  we  sing  "Our  Real  Song!'  Of  course,  the 
next  morning  you  are  so  hoarse  that  you  can't  talk.  It  must 
be  fine  for  the  vocal  students  because  they  get  out  of  a  class. 
It's  worth  the  hoarseness  and  a  whole  lot  more. 
Enthusiastically  yours, 

LILLIAN   DAVIS, 

P.  S. — They  call  me  Billy  here. 

February  31,  1915. 
Wilson  College,  Chambersburg,  Pennsylvania. 

MY  DEAR  MR.  LIFE: 

I  want  to  beg  your  humble  pardon  in  advance,  because  I 
am  about  to  sav  something  extraordinarily  uncultivated.  That 
is,  I  do  not  like  your  contribution  to  the  literary  universe. 
1  in  no  degree  partake  of  its  humor,  but  the  other  day  in  an 
accidental  manner,  1  investigated  one  of  your  current  num- 
bers and  to  my  extreme  satisfaction  I  discovered  that  through 
letters  you  explain  terms.  There  is  one  term  which  has  been 
bothering  my  mental  processes  for  several  days.  That  is, 
"walking  on  a  pivot ! '  What  could  an  expression  like  that 
imply?  Some  one  has  used  it  in  regard  to  me  and  I  am  de- 
sirous of  understanding  the  meaning  thereof. 

I  was  well  nigh  too  busily  engaged  to  write  to  you  be- 
cause I  am  trying  exceedingly  hard  to  have  a  position  on  the 
gymnasium  team.  I  really  do  not  expect  to  make  it  this  year, 
but  I  am  sure  I  shall  be  captain  next  year. 

Very  respectfully, 

DOROTHY  J. 

P.  S. — This  letter  is  so  very  correct  because  I  have  greatly 
profited  by  our  course  in  English. 
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Printed  on  Velox  paper,  size  3l/2  x4^( 
inches. 


Price  50  Cents  Each 


Send  $2.00  For  Any  Four 


Shipped  Prepaid  on  Receipt  of 
Remittance. 


BR  >^^nB^      Life  Publishing  Company 


Room  84,  Main  Main  Hall, 

Wilson   College 

CHAMBERSBURG  PENNSYLVANIA 


Page  One  Fifty-three 


Life's  Farm 


Page  One  Fifty-four 


Life's  Farm 


Page  One  Fifty- five 


(Jj&nototfteajfut 

College  Directory 


Allison,   Eunice  -  Chester,  W.  Va. 

Altenderfer,  Miriam  Ludwig,  36  Beech  St.,  Pottstown,  Pa. 


Alter,   Helen   Susan 
Alter,  Isabel  McFarland 
Andem,   Ethel   Leona 
Armentrout,    Hazel    J. 
Armstrong,   Lillian  Evelyn 
Austin,   Ruth 


Bacon,   Carolyn    P. 
Bailey,  Maud  Evaline 
Bailey,   Ruth    Eleanor 

1809 
Bair,  Gertrude  S. 

128  Maple  Ave. 
Baker,  M.  Ruth 
Barnett,  Margaret  IT. 
Bashorc,   Mabel     - 
Bateman,   Doris  A. 
Bateman,   Pauline   E. 
Beaver,   Elizabeth   K. 
Beck,   Marguerite 
Bell,  Anne   Barton 
Besecker,   Myrtle 
Bird,  Adelaide 
Bleezarde,   Dorothy 


403   Fifth  Ave.,   Parnassus,  Pa. 

405  Fifth  Ave.,   Parnassus,   Pa. 

57   Grove   St.,    Putnam,   Conn. 

Montchanin,    Dela. 

Jenkintown,  Pa. 

23  Vilsack  St.,  N.  Etna,   Pa. 

-  Mauricetown,  N.  J. 
412  West  Tenth  St.,   Erie,   Pa. 


Pacific   Ave.,  Atlantic   City,   N.   J. 


Edgewood  Park,  Pittsburgh,   Pa. 
1604  Green  St.,  Harrisburg,   Pa. 
-     New   Bloomfield,   Pa. 
West   Fairview,   Pa. 
Asylum   Rd.,   Frankfort,   Phila. 
-     Mill  Hall,  (Box  83),   Pa. 
Titusville,   Pa. 
437   W.    Pearl   St.,    Butler,   Pa. 
17  N.   High  St.,  DuBois,  Pa. 
Fayetteville,   Pa. 
63  Upland  Rd.,  N.   Cambridge,  Mass. 
Agnes 
Tompkinsville,  Staten   Island,   N.   Y. 
Bleezarde,  Ruth  Mildred 

Tompkinsville,  Staten   Island,  N.   Y. 
Bowerman,   Helen  Point   Pleasant,  N.  J. 

Bowser,  Winifred  L.  -  Kittanning,   Pa. 

Britton,  Margaret  225  Greeves  St.,  Kane,   Pa. 

Mrookmeyer,  Margaret,  Elizabeth 

104  Eel  River  Ave.,  Logansport,   Ind. 


Claris,    Marian    Agnes 
Clarke,   Mary  S. 
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428   Clinton    St.,   Steubenville,  Ohio 
207  Oley  St.,  Reading,  Pa. 


Claster,   Lillian 
Collier,  Martha  Shreir 
Colvin,  Alice  Elizabeth 
Conklin,  Gertrude 
Coover,   Margaret  II. 
Craig,  Sue 
Crebs,  Elizabeth  S. 
Criswell,   Nancy  J. 
Culver,  Theodora 

Dartt,  Adeline  E. 
Davis,  Emily  M.       128  E 
Davis,  Evelyn  Anne 
Davis,  Lillian  G.      425  E 
Davison,  Charlotte  I.       1 
Davison,    Tillie    E. 
Deitrick,  Flossie  Irene 
Dick,  Annie  R. 
Dickson,   Emma   Adair 

165    E.   Wi 
Disert,  Mary  Criswell 
Donogh,  Mary  Louise 


-     Lock  Haven,  Pa. 

Bordentown,  N.  J. 

410  S.  Juhanna  St.,  Bedford,  Pa. 

-  Roslyn,  Long  Island,  N.  Y. 

Gettysburg,   Pa. 

Greencastle,   Pa. 

Carmi,   Illinois 

Chambersburg,  Pa. 

Jenkintown,   Pa. 

-  11  Main  St.,  Wellsboro,  Pa. 
Fourth  Ave.,  Conshohocken,  Pa. 
404  S.  Centre  St..   Pottsville,   Pa. 

.  Main  St.,  Washington  C.  H.,  O. 

15  Fifth  Ave.,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 

Church    St.,    Jamesburg,  N.  J. 

225  S.  Maple  St.,  Mt.  Carmel,   Pa. 

514  Soucks  Ave.,  Scottsdale,  Pa. 

ishington  St.,    Chambersburg,  Pa. 

232  Second  St.,  Waynesboro,  Pa. 

Fracksville,  Schuylkill   Co..   Pa. 


Earseman,  Marjory 
Eckert,   Marian 
Enterline,  Hulda 
Enterline,  Ora 
Erskine,  Mary  L. 
Evans,   F.   Madeline 
Evans,  Mary  Gunter 
Ewing,  Mary   Eleanor 


Knox,   Pa. 

Elkins   Park,   Pa. 

Big  Run,  Pa. 

-     Big  Run,   Pa. 

Chambersburg,   Pa. 

83   Hunter  St.,   Woodbury,  N.  J. 

432  Cypress  Ave.,  Johnstown,   Pa. 

Jersey   Shore,   Pa. 


Fair,  Lois  Margaret 
Farber,  Elizabeth  B. 
Flack,  Henrietta  Hutcheson 

1115  Wasburn  St.,  Scranton,  Pa. 


"Melrose,"    Harrisburg,   Pa. 
Hamburg,   N.  J. 
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Fleeson,  Marian  Elizabeth 


Fleming,    Ethel   J. 
Flounders,  Nina  A. 
Frank,  J.   Gertrude 
Fretz,  Helen     - 


5549  Columbus  St.,   Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

4369   Pechine  St.,   Roxborough,  Pa. 

Ashbourne,  Pa. 

1401    Federal   St.,    Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Pipersville,  Pa. 


Innes,  Marion  Hulfish 


61  Mallery,  Wilkes-Barre,   Pa. 


Garrette,   Eva  Margaret  -  -  Hazleton,   Pa. 

Gery,  Marguerite  G.  261  Main  St.,  East  Greenville,  Pa. 
Gherst,  Dorothy  E.  -  517  Oley  St.,   Reading,   Pa. 

Gilbert,  Amy  M.  130  S.   Main   St.,   Chambersburg,   Pa. 

Glenn,  Virginia  A.  123  Church  St.,  Punxsutawney,   Pa. 

Gluck,  Amelia   N.  Franklin   St.,   Chambersburg,  Pa. 

Good,   Emily  Dickinson 

1910  Delaware  Ave.,  Wilmington,  Del. 
Goodwin,   Bernice         -  Blairsville,   Pa. 

Gourley,  Maryland  302    Chestnut    St.,   Scranton,   Pa. 

Green,  Marion  D.        -  16  Oak  St.,  Salem,  N.  J. 

Green,  Sarah   L.    -  -       P.  O.  Box  19,  Granville,  Ohio 

Greenawalt,  Margaret   B. 

769  W.  Market  St.,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 
Gresh,  Elizabeth         -  718  DeKalb  St.,  Norristown,   Pa. 

Hafer,  Edna  Newman,  242  Fifth  Ave.,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 
Hahne,  Caroline  A.  301    Main   St.,   DuBois,   Pa. 

Hamel,  Lydia  M.  730  Warrington  Ave.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
Haynes,   Wilma  Dorothy 

402   E.   Washington   Ave.,   Centerville,   Iowa 
Helfrich,   Esther  Jeannette     -  -         Shippensburg,   Pa 

Hess,  Irma  Lenore  -     East    Downingtown,   Pa 

Hickox,  Julia  M.  -  -  -    Williamstown,  Mass 


Higgs,  Mabel   Esther 
Hindenach,   Edna 
Hires,  Helen 
Hoch,  Juanita   E. 
Hogg,   Marian 
Holman,  Helen 
Holt,  Carrie 
Hoover,   Edith 
Hulsizer,  Anna  B. 
Hume,  Winifred 
Hurd,   K.   Christine 


Ranson,  W.  Va 

Jeddo,   Pa 

Quinton,  N.  J 

Oley,   Pa 

167   X.   Franklin   St..   Wilkes-Barre,   Pa 

Whitesville,  N.  J 

Columbus,  N.  J 

100   Evergreen   St.,    Harrisburg,   Pa 

Asbury,  Warren  Co.,   N.  J 

2610  Guadalupe  St.,  Austin,  Texas 

Genesee,   Pa. 


Jamieson,    Marie    Haysham  Frackuth,   Pa. 

Johnson,  Dorothy  A.      634  N.  Bromley  Ave.,  Scranton,   Pa. 
Johnson,   Helena  A.  Winlock,    Washington 

Johnston,  Catharine     -  New    Bloomfield,   Pa. 

Jones,   Elizabeth   F.  54   State   St.,   Dover,   Del. 

Jones,  Rita  M.  358  S.  Thirteenth  St.,  Harrisburg,   Pa. 


Keatley,   Marie 
Kelly,  Alice   I. 
Kennedy,  Alice 
Kiefer,  Dorothy 
Knapp,   Frances  L. 
Koch,  Elsa  A. 
Krauter,   Evelyn 
Kurtz,  Helen 
Kurtz,  Leone 


321    Wood   St.,   Clarion.    Pa. 

Forestgrove,   Pa. 

Wvalusing,   Pa. 

203  W.  Third   St..   Mt.   Carmel,   Pa. 

Seville.  Ohio 

28  Arlington   Ave.,    Pittsburgh,    Pa. 

Summit,   X.   J. 

312  W.  Mahoning  St.,  Punxsutawney,   Pa. 

312  W.  Mahoning  St.,  Punxsutawney,    Pa. 


Lathem,  Helen  G. 
Lea,  Anne   B. 
Lenhardt,  Mary  Reeder 
Lockman,  Mabel   E. 
Lundie,    Eliabeth 
Lutz,   Rose   Elizabeth 


434   E.    Broad   St.,  Chester,   Pa. 

-      Elkins  Park,  Pa. 

21  Jacoby  St.,  Norristown,  Pa. 

Carlisle.   Pa. 

16  Fifth   St.,   Weekawken,   X.  J. 

Bedford,    l'a. 


McCauley,  Gladys  Simons 
McComb,  Virginia   M. 
McCreary,  Nancy  Harper 
McKenzie,   Kathryn   M.    - 
Manners,  Mala  E. 
Mansfield,    Dr.    Orlando    A. 

Wilson    College 
Means,  Helen  Dare 
Mendinhall,  Sarah   P. 
Miller,   Helen   A. 
Mitchell,  Margaret  S 
143  W.  School 
Morgan,  Catharine 


Mifflintown, 

Chambersburg, 

Shippensburg, 

I  Lautzdale, 

Frenchtown,  X 

Chambersburg, 
211  Rutgers  Ave.,  Swarthmore, 
Newport,  I 
New  Germantown,   X 


Lane,  Germantown.  Philadelphia, 
16  Virginia  Ave.,  Jersey  City.  X 


Pa. 
Pa. 
Pa. 
Pa. 

•  J- 

Pa. 
Pa. 
)el. 

•  J- 

Pa. 

I. 


Xeff,   Marguerite  Piedmont.  W.  Va. 

Xickles,  Florence   Elizabeth  Shippensburg,   l'a. 

Null,  Jessie  Regina,  352  W.  Market  St.,  Chambersburg.    Pa. 
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Oyer,  Elizabeth  Antoinette 

2250    Brownsville    Rd. 


Carrick,  Pa. 


Pantall,  Ruth        525  W. 
Parker,  Ruth  Louise 
Patterson,   Craige 
Patterson,   Helen     - 
Pentz,   Mary        -         130 
Phillips,    Helen  Annabel 
Phillips,  Martha    - 
Pierce,  Vera  G. 
Price,  Helen  J.  1521 


Mahoning  St.,  Punxsutawney,   Pa. 

6701  Ridge  Blvd.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

1712   Green  St.,   Harrisburg,   Pa. 

1712  Green  St.,  Harrisburg,   Pa. 

E.  Washington  Ave.,  DuBois,  Pa. 

Cadiz,  Ohio 

Charlestown,  W.   Va. 

Edgemoor,  Delaware 

Buchanan  St.,  Washington,  D.  C. 


Ramsay,  Corinne  Barnett      P.  B.  146,  New  Bloomfield,   Pa. 


Red,   Mary   B. 
Reed,  Mary   L. 
Reichard,   Emily  Mae 
Roberts,  Ruth   Mildred 
Ross,  Martha  Harriet 
Rowley,  Nevada   E.     - 
Rutledge,   Louise 

Saterlee,   E.   Hilma 
Saylor,  Alice  Katharine 
Schaeffer,  Anne 
Scherer,  M.  Elizabeth 
Schlehr,  Myrtle 
Scott,   Mary  H.      - 
Scott,  Nancy  E. 
Segner,   Helen 
Seneker,  Julia  S. 
Senseny,  Jeannette  L., 
Seward,    Louise 
Schallenberger,  Gertrud 
Smith,   Pauline   Mildred 
1601 


Mexia,   Texas 

Chambersburg,   Pa. 

E.   Hepburn  St.,  Milton,  Pa. 

52   Wain   St.,   Wellsboro,   Pa. 

36  S.  Ninth  St.,  Lebanon,   Pa. 

-  319  Pearl  St.,  Medina,  N.  Y. 

Martinsburg,  W.   Va. 

Walnut  St.,  Cressona,  Pa. 

1296  High  St.,  Pottstown,   Pa. 

Lancaster,   Pa. 

2626  Broad  Ave.,  Altoona,  Pa. 

-    Dormont,  Pa. 

Pocomoke    City,    Md. 

Newaygo,  Mich.,  R.  R.  5,  Box  54 

Shippensburg,   Pa. 

80  W.  Hanover  St.,  Pottstown,  Pa. 

156  Market  St.,  Chambersburg,   Pa. 

Wyalusing,  Pa. 

e.  5712  Baum  Blvd.,  Pittsburgh,   Pa. 

Mt.  Salem  Lane,  Wilmington,  Del. 


Smith,  Ruth  Hiles  -  -  -    Branchville,  N.  J. 

Smith,   Ruth  Irene        -  Johnsonburg,    Elk    County,  Pa. 

Spalding,   Mary  Caroline 

In  care  of  Mrs.  W.  F.  Douglass,  Crawford,  N.  J. 
Stephans,  Anna  L.,  5311  Walton  Ave.,  W.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Stewart,. Anne        -  -  Coal  Glen,   Pa.,  Box  24,  Pa. 

Stinson,  Malen  -  Carmi,  111 

Stofer,   Helen   E.     -  -     28  Hayes  St.,  Norwich,  N.  Y. 

Strouse,  Helen  A.        -  -  -  -     Freeport,  Pa. 

Stupakopf,  Alice  Margaret,  545  Turrett  St.,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
Swengel,  Hope  219  S.  Thirteenth  St.,   Harrisburg,   Pa. 

Teener,  Alice  A.    -  -  -  Cumberland,   Ohio 

Thrush,  Mary  L.  43  W.  Market  St.,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 
Tooker,  Katharine  E.  113  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Trail,  Helen  A.  1048  Confer  Ave.,  Johnstown,   Pa. 

Voss,  Edna  Renard 

Care  of  Dr.  G.  H.  Wright,  Forest  Glen,  Md. 

Walrath,  A.  Dorothy  -  -       Ellicottville,  N.  Y. 

Warrington,  Elva  -  Georgetown,  Del. 

Watkins,  Grace  I.  10  Wickham  Ave.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Watkins,  Helen  H.,  10  Wickham  Ave.,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 
White,  Mary  Elizabeth 

403  Swissvale  Ave.,   Wilkinsburg,  Pa. 
Wiest,  Esther        -  Rippon,  W.  Va. 

Williamson,  Leila         -  Pottstown,  Pa. 

Wolever,   Eleanor  M.        -  -  Chambersburg,   Pa. 

Wren,  Inez  A.  -  -  340  Spruce  St.,  Steelton,  Pa. 

Yeung,   Wai   Kei  Wilson   College,   Chambersburg,   Pa. 

Youngman,  Sarah   Porter,  601    Pine  St.,  Williamsport,  Pa. 


Zimmerman,   Elizabeth   B. 


West   Park,   Rochester,   Pa. 
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Dedication 

Faculty         - 

Board  of  Trustees 

Alumnae  Association    - 

Classes     - 

Organizations 

Wilson  and  the  Outside  World 

Syrinx  -         - 

The  Spirit  of  Wilson 


6 
ii 

15 
16 

19 
69 
96 

97 
98 


A  Fountain  of  Dreams 

The  Egoist 

Entertainments     - 

Dramatics 

College  Songs 

Athletics 

Wilson  College  Life 

Directory 


100 
101 
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1 12 
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133 
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Get  IT  Where  You 
Get  the  Best 


"EVERYTHING  KEPT  IN 
A  DRUG  STORE" 

Toilet  Articles,  every  description.  Per- 
fumes, both  Foreign  and  Domestic. 
Delicious  Confections.  Holiday  Favors, 
direct  from  the  importers.  Fine  Sta- 
tioner}7. 

Our  Prescription  Department  has  no 
equal.  A  Registered  Graduate  in  Phar- 
macy always  in  charge  of  this  most  im- 
portant department. 

DRUGS  and  NOVELTIES 


Skinner  &  Haller 

"ON  THE  SQUARE" 


The  J.  G.  Schaff  Electric  Co, 


Fixtures  for  Electricity  and  Gas 


Electric  Chafing  Dishes,  Warming 
Pads,  Curling  Irons,  Tea  Kettles, 
Water    Heaters,   Disc    Stoves,    Etc. 


71  N.  Main  Street 


Chambersburg,  Pa. 
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MAKERS 


/^UR  PATENTED  GYM  SHOE,  is 
^^  worn  by  college  girls  in  Wellesley 
College,  St.  Mary  and  leading  colleges 
of  the  country. 

Do  you  want  Ground  Grippers   in  Tennis, 
Walking,  Camping  ? 

Send  for  Booklet  and  Information 


NEW  YORK  STORES: 
41  W.  35th  Street;  Brooklyn,  39  Hoyt 

E.  M.  Burt  &  Co.,  Boston,  Makers 


BYER  BROTHERS 


The  Leading  Florists 


Opp.  C.  V.  R.  R.  Station 


CHAMBERSBURG,  PENNA. 


ESTABLISHED  1809 


THE 


NATIONAL  BANK  OF  CHAMBERSBURG 


CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 
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JEWELER  LUDWIG 


Conducts  a  little  Jewelry  Shop  within  one  block  of 
the  Conococheague — a  long,  crooked  stream — a 
title  given  to  it  by  the  Indians  who  once  roamed 
hereabouts.  All  steamers  passing  Wilson  College 
along  the  Conococheague,  stop  at  the  Market  street 
wharf,  just  one  block  from  our  shop,  which  is  filled 
with  things  dear  to  the  hearts  of  the 


WILSON  GIRLS 
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New  Bloomfield  Academy 


78th  YEAR 


CO-EDUCATIONAL 


College  Preparatory,  Business  and  Music  Courses. 
Separate  modern  buildings  for  girls  and  boys. 
Healthful  location  in  Sherman's  Valley.  Cultured 
social  life,  with  dramatic  and  glee  clubs  and 
orchestra.  Every  interest  of  the  students  pro- 
vided for.  Gymnasium  and  athletics.  Special 
attention  given  to  pupils  under  12  years  old.  En- 
rollment doubled  during  the  last  two  years. 

TERMS  $225  to  $250 


For  full  information,  address 

D.  C.  WILLARD,  A.B.,   Principal 

Box  G  New  Bloomfield,  Pa. 


LEITER  BROS. 

HIGH  GRADE  LADIES'  WEARING 
APPAREL 

No.  30  South  Main  St. 
CHAMBERSBURG,  PENNA. 


Cressler  Drug  Store 


THE  REXALL  STORE 


Main  and  Queen  Streets 


CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 
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OLIVER  F.  LENHARDT 

Representing  the 

Travelers  Insurance  Co.,  of  Hartford,  Conn. 


Offers  you  Life  Insurance  for  yourself, 
your  father,  or  your  husband  (present 
or  future)  at  the  lowest  rates. 


Address 

Box  132,  NORRISTOWN,  PA. 
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KODAKS,  KODAK   FINISHING  AND  EVERYTHING   PHOTOGRAPHIC 

NEW  STORE  AND  PRINTERY 

HENDERSON  &  MONG 

121  South  Main  Street,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 

ENGRAVED  CARDS,  DIE  STAMPED  CORRESPONDENCE  CARDS  AND  PAPER 


BANKS  BROTHERS 

THE  BIG  VARIETY  STORE 

S.  E.  Cor.  of  Public  Square,  CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 


We  have  many  items  to  make  college  rooms  homelike 
and  can  supply  hundreds  of  the  little  every  day  needed 
thing's.  Pennants,  Pictures,  Post  Cards,  Fancy  Baskets, 
Chinaware,  Vases,  Stamped  and  Embroidered  Linens, 
Doilies  and  Scarfs  of  Battenburg  Work.  Full  line  of 
Notions  and  Fancy  Goods. 


Established  1800 


Special  Attention  to  Mail  Orders 


G.  L.  Sadder  &  Sons 


OPTICIANS  and  JEWELERS 


Films  Developed  and  Printed 


345  N.  Charles  Street 


BALTIMORE,  MD. 
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J. 

H. 

GIBBONS 

Third  Floor,  Hoke  Bui 

lding 

CHAMBERSBURG, 

PA. 
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Wilson  Teachers  and  Students 


We  want  you  to  make  yourselves  at  home 
at  our  store. 

We  have  the  largest  line  of  Furniture,  Etc., 
in  the  city  to  make  your  rooms  cheerful. 

We  will  either  sell  to  you,  or  if  you  want  to 
rent,  we  will  make  you  reasonable  charges  for 
the  term. 


F.  Hayes  Harmon 

"The  Best  Store  for  the  College  Girl" 


You  will  find  the  newest  and  best  in 
MILLINERY  at 

ANNA  MILLER  McNAIR 

58   Lincoln   Way,   West 

THE  CENTRAL  TEACHERS'  AGENCY 

213  Walni-t  Street,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 
All  calls  for  teachers  direct   from    school   authorities.     Direct   and 
positive    recommendations   of   candidates.     Competent   teachers    al- 
wavs   in   demand.      REGISTRATION   FREE.      Write   us    for   regis- 
tration blanks.     J0HN  s   ARNOLD,  Manager. 

BROOME  &  MEEKIN 

LADIES'   TAILORS 
104  S.  Main  Street  CHAMB ERSBURG,  PA. 

HALPEN,  GREEN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE  GROCERS 


BO  S.  Front  Street 
PHILADELPHIA.  PA. 
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Chambersburg  Trust 
Company 


We  Invite  the  Patronage  of  All 
College  Students 


Capital  and  Surplus,  $430,000.00 


DIEHL,  OMWAKE  &  DIEHL 

NORTH  MAIN   STREET 

For  the  BEST  GRADES  OF  DOMESTIC  COAL 
and  ALL  KINDS  OF  FEED 

POULTRY  FEEDS  A  SPECIALTY 


HIGH  GRADE  SHOE  REPAIRING 

SHUMAN 


Opposite  North  Point  Pharmacy 


NORTH  POINT 


NORTH  POINT  PHARMACY 

S.  Miller  (Jieenwalt,  Proprietor 

Drugs,  Toilet  Articles,  Soda    Water  and  Candy.     Photo    Supplies, 
Reymer's  Chocolates.     Prescriptions  a  Specialty. 
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Compliments  of 


MR.  FRANK  HAHNE 


Paec  Our  Seventy-ont 


It 


A  STRONG  BANK 


?? 


Capital  £100,000.00 

Liability  of  Stockholders    -  -       100,000.00 

Surplus  (Earned)  -  300,000.00 

Total     $500,000.00 

Total  Assets  over  $1,500,000.00. 

We  invite  the  accounts  of  individuals,  firms  and  cor- 
porations, assuring  prompt  service  and  courteous 
treatment. 

We  pay  3%  interest  in  our  savings  department. 

The  Valley  National  Bank 

CHAMBERSBURG,   PA. 


RITCHEY  BROTHERS 

Coffees  and  Teas  of  the  Finest  Quality 

Wholesaled  by 

RITCHEY   BROTHERS 

70S  Constitution  Street  BALTIMORE,  MD. 

Central  Printing  and  Publishing  House 

THE  CENTRAL  BOOK  STORE 

W.  A.  Laverty,  Gen.  Mgr.  329  Market  Street,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

Books  and  Stationery,  Printing  and  Engraving, 

Artists'  Materials,  Book  Binding 

CROCHETING  MATERIALS 

Threads.  Needles,  Books,  Patterns.  All  inquiries  promptly  and 
carefully  answered.  Send  stamped  envelope  and  specify  exact  advice 
required. 

H.  M.  SCHELLER 


Cor.  N.  Main  and  Hazel  Streets 


CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 


WANTED 

Subscription  men  and  women  to  call  on 
the  Medical  Profession  and  Drug  Trade. 
Big  commission.  Need  not  interfere 
with  present  occupation. 


The  Medical  Times  The  Practical  Druggist 

ROMAINE  PIERSON,  Publisher 
81  Fulton  Street,  NEW  YORK 
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Wilson  (Tolle^e 

~2For  Women 

Beautiful  situation  in  the  Cumberland  Valley,  extensive  campus,  water 
supply  approved  by  the  State  Board  of  Health,  careful  provision  for  the 
health  of  students,  a  good  social  atmosphere,  a  strong  faculty,  high  intel- 
lectual standards,  solid  and  thorough  work.  Courses  lead  to  the  B.A. 
degree.      A  good  department  of  music.      Strong  religious  influence. 

Catalogues  and  books  of  views  sent  on  request. 

ANNA  JANE  McKEAG,  Ph.D.,  LL.D.,  President 
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SHINNEMAN'S 

The  Jewelry  Shop  of  Quality 

Carries  a  Full    Line    of 
COLLEGE  JEWELRY 


C.  A.  Shinneman 

JEWELER 

Chambersburg,  Penna. 


Franklin  Repository 

Chambersburg,  Pa. 

Printing  -  Binding  -  Engraving 
HUTTON'S 

Famous  Trade-Mark  SHOES  and  HOSIERY 

Both  'Phones  CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 

Established  1852 

VAN  HORN  &  SON 

Theatrical,  Historical,  Bal  Masque  Costume  Shop 
College  Work  our  Specialty 

10  South  Tenth  Street,  PHILADELPHIA,  PENNA. 

T.  B.Wood's  Sons  Co. 


MANUFACTURING 
ENGINEERS 


Modern  and  Approved  Appliances  for 
the  Transmission  of  Power 


CHAMBERSBURG,  PENNA. 
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Have  your  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  done  bv 


Footer's  Dye  Works 


CUMBERLAND,  MD. 


ALWAYS  SAFEST  AND  BEST 


E.  M.  Rensch,  Agent,  Chambersburg,  Pa. 


Wanted  at  Sollenberger's 


Oh  !  you  Conococheague.  Will  you 
please  tell  the  College  girls  they  are 
wanted  at  Sollenberger's.  Here  they'll 
find  the  best  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Neck- 
wear and  Handkerchiefs.  Try  this 
store  for  anything  you  may  need  in 
Dry  Goods. 


S.  S.  Sollenberger 


Henry  F.  Miller  and  Sohmer  Pianos 

The  Columbia  Grafonolas  and  Records 
Small  Instruments  and  Everything  in  the  Music  Line 

DUFFIELD  MUSIC  HOUSE 

129  South  Main   Street  CHAMBERSBURG.  PA. 

We  Appreciate  Your  Patronage 

Carpets,  Rugs,   Mattings,  Linoleums,  Lace 

Curtains,  Portiers,  Window  Shades. 

Wall  Paper,  Etc.,  See 

SIERER'S  CARPET  STORE 


54  South  Main  Street 


CHAMBERSBURG.  PA. 
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W.  BRITTON  KELL 

Shoes         Slippers         Hosiery         Leather  Goods 

Traveler's  Goods 


COLLEGE  STYLES 


29  South  Main  Street  CHAMBERSBURG,  PA, 
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Established  1872                                                                                 Excelled  by  None 

E.  A.  Wright  Bank  Note  Company 

i        \                 ffll 

ENGRAVERS— PRINTERS— STATIONERS 

Offices  and  Factory,  Broad  and  Huntington        Central  Store,  1218  Walnut  St. 
PHILADELPHIA.  PENNA. 

^F\  "<4**4l               w          wfl  wSL  a. 

Manufacturers  of 

Class  and  Society  Pins,  Medals 

Da         m 

Commencement  Invitations                 Stationery 

HA"      '  m      m 

Dance  Programs                                       Diplomas 

HI                     Hfflffllm  '       i^Bf        ^ 

Menus                                                        Year  Book  Inserts 

Leather  Souvenirs                                 Novelties 

Wedding  Invitations                              Calling  Cards 

Compliments  of 

Mr.  Harris  Claster 

FIRE!     FIRE!!     FIRE!!! 

Insure  your  Property  or  Household  Goods  with 

H.  B.  McNULTY 

Miss  Jennie  B.  Simpson 

The  Leading  Fire  Insurance  Agent 

FANCY  GOODS 

38  West  Lincoln  Way                                                             CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 

Next  to  Trinity  Church 

A.  M.  FUNK 

Patronize  Our  Advertisers 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

■420  North  Second  Street                                                    CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 
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PENN  HALL 


SCHOOL    FOR   GIRLS 


College  Preparatory,  Modern  Language 
and  Special  Courses 


Music,  Art,  Domestic  Science 


Chambersburg 


Pennsylvania 


Rooms  in  Suites  of  Two  With  Private 
Bath 


C  Hotel  Gladstone,  Chelsea,  Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 
occupied  by  school  during  May  each  year.  School 
work  continues  without  interruption. 


Gymnastics,  Hockey,  Basketball 
Tennis,  Boating 


MODERATE  RATES 


THE  COLLEGE   GIRLS 

SPECIALTY  SHOP 

H 

Ml     ijt 

[ 

L 

ll 

Send  for  Illustrated  Booklet  of  Middy  Blouses 
and  Suits,  Outing  Suits,  Sweaters,   Raincoats 
Sportcoats,   Tramping  Suits. 

'■  mm 

HENRY  S.  LOMBARD 

11  to  26  Merchants  Row 
BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Direct  to  All  Points 


North,  East,  South  and  West 


Cumberland  Valley  Railroad  Co. 


Seven  Trains  in  each  direction  between 
Chambersburg  and  Harrisbure 


Through  Tickets  to  and  from  all  Points  on  the 
P.  R.  R.  and  its  Southern  Connections 


Pullman  Sleeping  Cars  daily  between  New  York  and  Winston-Salem.  N.  C. 
and  between  Philadelphia  and  Gary,  West  Virginia 
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A  Good  Bank  is  the  Mainstay  of  Industry 

Back  of  all  Industry  and  Enterprise,  stands  finance,  always  ready  and  willing-  to  en- 
courage anything  worthy  that  will  advance  the  interests  of  the  community,  but  first  of 
all  must  come  individual  thrift  and  industry  ;  the  loyal  support  of  home  banks  by  home 
people.  We  pay  3  per  cent,  interest,  compounded  every  six  months,  on  savings  ac- 
counts, and  offer  you  every  courtesy  and  facility  in  handling  your  banking  business. 
We  want  you  to  feel  at  home  with  us.  We  want  you  to  open  an  account  with  us.  We 
want  you  to  come  in  whenever  you  can  and  take  advantage  of  all  the  facilities  we  have 
to  offer.     You  are  always  welcome.     Ma<e  our  bank  your  bank. 


FARMERS  &  MERCHANTS  TRUST  CO. 

Founded  1906         THE  HOME  FOR  SAVINGS         Founded  1906 

YOUNG       CONSERVATIVE       ACTIVE       .STRONG 

Deposits  Over  $1,000,000.00  Resources  Over  $1,300,000.00 

Walter  K.  Sharps,  President  D.  L.  Grove,  Treasurer 

CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 


E.  S.  HOKE     ELLEN  R,  EYSTER      FRED  C.  EYSTER 


HOKE  &  EYSTER 

You  are  invited  to  inspect  our  complete 
stock  of 

Dry  Goods  and  Notions 


North-East  Corner  of  Memorial  Square 
CHAMBERSBURG,  PA. 
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ENGRAVING— PRINTING— BINDING 


ALL  UNDER  ONE  ROOF 


*  -i..i 


Buildings  Owned  and  Exclusively  Occupied  by  Grit  Publishing-  Co. 


College  and  School  Half-tone  and  Line  Engraving  Especially  Solicited 
Write  Us  Before  Placing  Your  Next  Order 


GRIT  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  Williamsport  Penna. 
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